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The Annual

is peculiarly our record for ourselves.

So quickly does time gloss over the

past, that without some record of our

life each year we might forget. And
there is much pleasure in retrospect.

So we gather here together the

little things and the big things that

Kieve campers somehow put on paper

in odd moments in 1942. To a stranger

the Annual may mean little. To us

it means much even in its inadequacy.

Therefore, with our fingers crossed

we soberly set down once more our

record in order to integrate with

Kieve %2 our not inglorious past, to

shine the light upon our present, and

perhaps to create something useful

for the future. "Forsitan haec olim

meminisse juvabit."
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The 0huncil 1942

Donald Davidson Kennedy, A. B. Princeton, 1923

Bryn Mawr, Pa.

James LeRoy Beighle, Penna. State Teachers College, 1918

Ph. B. Dickinson 1923, M. A. Columbia 1933

Gilpin and Manor Roads, Penn Valley, Pa.

Ferris Thomsen, A. B. St. John's College 1937

Gilman Country School, Baltimore, Md.

Earle Leo Aucoin, Bangor Maine School of Commerce 1942

McKinley Street, South Brewer, Maine

Angelo G. Togneri, School of the Museum of Fine Arts, Boston, 1926

11 Perkins Square, Jamaica Plain, Mass.

George D. Williams, Ohio University, B. S. in Ed. 1929

Columbia, M. A., 1939

601 West 115th Street, New York, N. Y.

Roderick Beebe, Jr., B. A. ,Yale, 1933

Taft School, Watertown, Conn.

James B. Massey, A. B. Erskine 1935

A. M. Maryland 1942

Gilman Country School, Baltimore, Md.

Dr. Herman A. Iverson, Concordia College B. A. 1937

John Hopkins University M. D. 1941

504 Sixth Street South, Moorhead, Minn.

Carl Haskell Williams, Trinity 1943

13 Prospect Street, Ware, Mass.

Beverly S. Ridgely, Princeton 1943

114 Ridgewood Road, Baltimore, Md.

William H. P. Townsend, Jr., Pomfret, 1942

109 Woodside Road, Ardmore, Pa.

Mrs. Ann Iverson, R. N.
John Hopkins School of Nursing 1942

504 Sixth Street South, Moorhead, Minn.
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Junior Qouncil 1942

Robert Louis Becker, Jr., Baltimore City College High School 1943

314 Northfield Place, Baltimore, Md.

Francis J. Carey, Jr., Gilman Country School 1943

120 Churchwardens Road, Baltimore, Md.

COSTELLO COOLIDGE CONVERSE, St. Paul's School 1943

97 Lee Street, Brookline, Mass.

Douglas Donald, Jr., Detroit University School 1945

8110 St. Paul Avenue, Detroit, Mich.

Maitland Ijams, St. Mark's School 1944

120 East 75th Street, New York City

Frederick Shelton Vetterlein, St. James School 1943

244 Hathaway Lane, Wynnewood, Pa.

Dan Dewi Williams, Jr., Lower Merion High School 1943

422 Wellington Road, Penn Valley, Narberth, Pa.
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c&he ^oys 1942

Park Adams
15 Pleasant Street

Rochdale, Mass.

Edward Perce Almy
Westneld Street,

Dedham, Mass.

Richard Almy, Jr.

Quonsett Farm,

South Westport, Mass.

Henry Furlong Baldwin
5508 Normandy Place,

Baltimore, Md.

Robert Hamilton Baldwin
3 Spooner Road,

Chestnut Hill, Mass.

Todd Baldwin
3 Spooner Road,

Chestnut Hill, Mass.

Richard Bannister

216 Midland Avenue,
Montclair, N. J.

Howard Bradbury Bingham
168 Vendome Road,
Grosse Pointe Farms, Mich.

John Robert Halsey Blum
Roslyn, L. L, N. Y.

Robert Richard Rodney Boyce
3908 North Charles Street,

Baltimore, Md.

William Power Brady
Torpedo Station,

Newport, R. I.

Frederick Carpenter Brown
511 Westminster Avenue,
Elizabeth, N. J.

Arthur Hiram Buhl, III

390 Provencal Road,
Grosse Pointe Farms, Mich.

William Polk Carey
120 Churchwardens Road,
Baltimore, Md.

Galloway Cheston Carey, Jr.

Brightside Road,

Woodbrook,
Baltimore, Md.

George Hardy Cassels-Smith

Ruxton, Md.

John Crossan Cooper, III

Roland Park,

Baltimore, Md.

Joseph Wilcox Jenkins Cooper, Jr.

3211 North Charles Street,

Baltimore, Md.

Roger Jazes Kissell Cromwell
159 E. 61st Street,

New York, N. Y.

Edward Gibson Ewing
Lutherville,

Baltimore County, Md.

James Stiegar Fanning
Riverside, Conn.

Joseph Craig Ferree

Navajo <Sl Hartwell Streets,

Chestnut Hill, Pa.
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Arthur D. Foster, Jr.

Glyndon, Md.

Lawrence Hamilton Gardner, II.

Box 1391,

University, Va.

John Maxtone Graham
Bass River, Mass.

Michael Maxtone Graham
Bass River, Mass.

Peter Maxtone Graham
Bass River, Mass.

Franklin Grant, Jr.

86 Essex Street,

Portland, Maine

Thomas Ewing Haskins

1435 Lexington Avenue,
New York, N. Y.

William Cook Heath
340 Kercheval Street,

Grosse Pointe Farms, Mich.

Charles Albert Porter Hopkins
Bellona Avenue,
Baltimore, Md.

Arthur Buhl Hudson
1 14 Lothrop Road,
Grosse Pointe Farms, Mich.

Christopher Curtis Hussey
45 Yale Street,

Winchester, Mass.

David M. Johnston
1022 Bishop Road,
Grosse Pointe, Mich.

Forman Spencer Johnston, Jr.

1022 Bishop Road,
Grosse Pointe, Mich.

Andrew Kaul, IV
Kaulwald,

St. Mary's, Pa.

Donald D. Kennedy Jr.

Bryn Mawr, Pa.

Richard Croft Kennedy
Bryn Mawr, Pa.

Richard Bruce King, Jr.

19 Denny Road
Chestnut Hill, Mass.

Barron Proctor Lambert, Jr.

Eccleston, Md.

Arnaud de Lustrac

507 Pembroke Avenue,
Norfolk, Va.

Cafl Buell Metzgar, III

550 Manor Road,

Wynnewood, Pa.

George Gardner Monks, Jr.

Lenox, Mass.

Angus Lloyd MacLean, Jr.

4604 Kerneway Road,
Baltimore, Md.

David Lee McKissock
36 Holmes Lane,

Milton, Mass.

Robert Morse Nichols
33 Chestnut Hill Road,
Chestnut Hill, Mass.

Henry Albert Parr, IV
Glynson, Md.

Thomas Dudley Riggs Parr
Glyndon, Md.
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John Buckler Parsons

Bellona Avenue,
Riderwood, Md.

John Branfoot Pedler

1 1 Lowell Street,

Cambridge, Mass.

Robert Lindsay Pettit

91 Middlesex Road,

Chestnut Hill, Mass.

Samuel Bacheldor Potter

1 1 Chestnut Place,

Brookline, Mass.

Frank Elmer Rutan, III

235 Kent Road,

Ardmore, Pa.

George Hodges Shattuck, Jr.

210 Middlesex Road,
Chestnut Hill, Mass.

Sidney Ruggles Small, Jr.

51 Kenwood Avenue,
Grosse Pointe Farms, Mich.

William Townsend Snow, Jr.

86 Willard Road,
Brookline, Mass.

John Tudor Stinson

809 West Lake Avenue,
Baltimore, Md.

Garey Towers Symington
354 Provencal Road,
Grosse Pointe Farms, Mich.

Charles Harrison Symington, Jr.

354 Provencal Road,
Grosse Pointe Farms, Mich.

Austin McLanahan Taliaferro
Owings Mills, Md.

Landon Thomas, Jr.

2226 Pickens Road,
Augusta, Ga.

Leonard Sargent Thomsen
Gilman Country School,

Baltimore, Md.

Ferris Thomsen, Jr.

Gilman Country School,

Baltimore, Md.

Sydney Hutchinson Tyson
Radnor, Pa.

Theodore Herbert Nye Wales
180 Canton Avenue,
Milton, Mass.

Paul Christian Hien Walz, Jr.

3545 Porter Street,

Washington, D. C.

David Hardin Wells
Southbridge, Mass.

Clarence Watson Wheelwright, Jr.

Stevenson, Md.

William Cushing Whitridge
Stevenson, Md.

Robert George Wiese, Jr.

63 Carisbrooke Road,
Wellesley Hills, Mass.

George Huntington Williams, III

917 Poplar Hill Road,
Baltimore, Md.

Rufus MacQueen Gibbs Williams

917 Poplar Hill Road,
Baltimore, Md.

Perry Edward Wurst, III

284 Main Street,

Buffalo, N. Y.
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The Kieve Annual
PUBLISHED ANNUALLY BY AND FOR THE
MEMBERS OF KIEVE AND THEIR FRIENDS

VOL. XVII 19 4 2

Editor-in-Chief Roderick Beebe, Jr.

Associate Editor Donald D. Kennedy

Business Manager William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

The Editorial and The Business Staff

John Robert Halsey Blum Angus Lloyd MacLean, Jr.

Galloway Cheston Carey, Jr. John Branfoot Pedler

Charles Albert Porter Hopkins George Huntington Williams

Editorial

In close proximity to the south side of stretched their limbs, and began to

Pasquaney Hall stand three noble talk out in a kind of muffled, yet dis-

trees: a White Pine, a Basswood, and tinct tone. Earle happened to be re-

a Mountain Ash. They are in an ex- turning from the Infirmary after visit-

cellent position to see and hear what ing Baltimore George Williams and

is going on about camp, for six times, Watty Wheelwright who couldn't

at least, each day every boy and every leave for home with the other boys

councillor pass by very closely. that morning because they still were

It is reliably reported by Earle recuperating. He had pencil and pad

Aucoin, our secretary, that at 2:03 in and the fine presence of mind to make
the afternoon of August 27, 1942, an exact recording in shorthand of

these three trees suddenly yawned, this natural phenomenon; and here
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it is as Earle recorded it while crouched,

quiet as a mouse, behind the lattice

work by the kitchen door:

W. P.: Well, well, at last those

happy kids have gone. I think we're

going to miss them much more than

they will us.

Mt. A.: You're right, Whitey; most

of them seemed too busy to give us

any attention. Why, only a few of

them ever got to know our names.

W. P.: Most of them knew me by

name.
Mt. A.: Oh, that's because you're

so darn common.

W. P.: Now don't get snooty, Ashy.

I'm not only common, I'm beautiful,

as you are, and, more important, use-

ful. I gave the boys millions of nice,

soft, pine needles to sit on at their

cook-outs. I'll confess that in a few

instances, I did put some stick'em on
the seats of their pants, but those fel-

lows don't mind soiled pants.

B. W.: Look here, you fellows;

don't get sore at each other. We trees

always ought to be friendly with each

other— as the boys are.

W. P.: Oh yeah!

B. W.: I've never been able to un-

derstand why so many people, adults

as well as children, can live among
trees day after day and not be suffi-

ciently interested in us to learn our

names. You'd think that we were

shady characters with whom they

didn't wish to be on close terms.

W. P.: It's not that, Bass. They
merely wait till someone who knows
them and us conducts a formal cere-

mony of introduction and that some-

one too often erroneously assumes

that we and the boys have already

been introduced.

Mt. A.: Say, Bass, your using that

word 4

'sore" reminds me of some-

thing. Did you see that boy one day
at the beginning of the season strip-

ping bark off our friend Birchy over

there?

B. W.: Really, did he? Did he do it

before or after Uncle Don had told

them in the dining room that day that

removal of the bark ruins the trees?

Mt. A: Before, as I recall. Another
new boy he was who acted thought-

lessly. He won't do it again, I'll bet.

W. P.: Who was it, Ashy?
Mt. A.: Oh, I won't say. I'm the

only one who saw him do it and I'm

sure he meant no harm, just wanted
tinder to start a fire, so I'd rather not

mention his name. He knows who
did it. That's enough. You know, in

standing here for 17 years watching
campers come and go, I've developed

a fatherly attitude toward them.

W. P.: So have I.

B. W.: And I, too. They're always

a good, clean-hearted bunch of fellows

full of the joy of living and eager to do
what is right. Of course, most of

them still have to learn the difference

between right and wrong in respect to

many things.

W. P.: Well, that's one of the great

purposes of Kieve, isn't it? — to teach

'em.

Mt. A.: Sure. And, in my opin-

ion, this camp does a fine darn job of

it, too.

B. W.: Evidently many parents

think so. You know Petey-dink

Wurst, one of the new boys this year.

I remember his father as a camper here

years ago. And every year there is a

large number of brothers of former

campers.

W. P.: By the way, do you fellows

know that two winners of the ''Kieve
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Boy" honor in former years were on
the council staff this year?

Mt. A.: No. Who?
W. P.: Doug Donald, that kid from

Detroit. Remember? And Bill

4 'Horsepower" Townsend frcm down
Philly way.

Mt. A.: Oh, yes, I remember when
they were just little squirts. My, how
they've changed! From all I hear

they've been mighty fine council men.

B. W.: Well, why shouldn't they

be? Didn't you just say they had been

elected to the Kieve Hall of Fame
when they were campers? I under-

stand that the councillors in making

selections have a long, very long, se-

cret session at which they go over

character and ability with a fine-tooth

comb, so to speak.

W. P.: Who got "Kieve Boy" this

year?

Mt. A.: I know. I saw him come
up all alone from the great pow-wow
at the point Wednesday night, carry-

ing the sacred lantern. It was Chetty

Carey, from Baltimore. He is a good

one.

W. P.: I wonder whether he'll be

back as a councillor some day.

B. W.: Uncle Don probably has

jotted down for future reference the

names of a number of boys who he

thinks have the makings of good
councillors.

Mt. A.: Who knows, there may be

a future president of the U.S.A.

among them; or another MacArthur;
or a world-famous scientist.

W. P.: Or possibly a great future

authority on trees.

B. W.: Now you're being funny,

Whitey.

W. P.: Oh, no. I'm serious about

that.

Mt. A.: Hey, fellows, I see Uncle
Don up by Innisfree and he's headed
in this direction. If he knew we were

so observant around here, he might

have us chopped down.
B. W.: Yes, especially if he knew we

talked about what we see.

W. P.: We must not loosen our

tongues again till camp is completely

deserted.

Mt. A.: Don't forget, Whitey, that

Bassy and I will be leafing in a few

weeks.

W. P.: Nasty pun. Sh-s-s-t!

At this juncture, a short distance

away, Red Oak drew himself up in

lofty majesty and soliloquized, "Ah,
me. Time passes quickly. What
changes in the scene beneath me have
taken place in the last hundred years.

Not long ago, life was very boring in-

deed, with only sheep rummaging
around amongst my roots. But sev-

enteen years ago I seemed to have had
a rebirth, so to speak; life took on
new meaning, — it became vital with

the advent of Kieve boys laughing and
shouting, playing and working all

about me. I remember so well those

early days of Kieve, and I like to think

of my old boys, their triumphs, their

set backs, the exultation of success

they tasted, their determination to try

again after set backs. I am glad they

are serving the nation to-day, for they

are sound lads and by their strong

hands we will survive. God bless

those old boys! May their hearts

keep great in their ordeal. When the

going is tough, may they think back
upon happier days on our Hill."

Then the stately Oak remained si-

lent, its branches reaching toward the

heavens, its roots burrowing deep into

the earth beneath.
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July Qamping Parties

Each year the first Monday after arrival, we split up into small groups for a

three-day battle with nature. Many of us didnt know each other when we pulled

into Kieve. One of the main purposes of the July Camping Parties is to allow

two councillors and about ten boys to get a quick start on the friendships which

are so much a part of Kieve.

The only contact that these trips have with the outside world is the daily visit

of Uncle Don and Doc Iverson with supplies and mail. Each boy, by these trips,

is preparing for the longer August trips. Novices learn the fundamentals of living

in the woods and come back with at least an idea of camping out.

This year there were six separate parties with tents pitched at different points

about Damariscotta Lake and one at Fort Island on the Damariscotta River.

The July camping parties for 1942 were:

Fort Island Sandy Cove

Wood-lot "Tree Choppers" Great Bay

Pink House Hall's Point

Hunt's Beach
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Fort Island Camping ^rip

Tuesday, July 7: The Fort Island party

hastened through breakfast and got

off to an early start. After a paddle of

seven or eight miles, we reached Dam-
ariscotta Mills, struggled over the por-

tage, and shoved our canoes into salt

water. After another long paddle we
stopped for lunch, having success-

fully traversed two rapids.

When we had started again and
paddled a few miles, we found out two
things. One, that it is not easy to

paddle against a head wind and tide,

and two, that Brown and Pedler in one
canoe do not make a good combina-

tion. We stopped at a small island

while the latter two caught up.

Finally, after repeated ejaculations

from Sid Small, i.e., "It's right around
the next bend, I'm sure it's about

a quarter of a mile behind that big

island there," we reached Fort Island.

Here we found the best camping
site occupied by another party from
Camp Medomak. However, we found
a new site, pitched our tent, and ate

supper during which a raiding party

from Medomak loosened our tent rope

and caused streams of profanity to is-

sue from the interior. The Medomak
raiding party was driven off and the

tent put up again. We had a warm
and peaceful night.

Wednesday, July 8: Today was a day
of rest. Exhausted with the previous

day's labors, we gladly settled down to

a peaceful and uneventful day. On
this day, the sugar jar had its contents

decreased almost by half so that Rod
Beebe ordered only one teaspoonful on
our cereal. In the afternoon, Dick
Boyce, Pedler, Gardner, John Max-
tone-Graham, and yours truly dug
clams. We had steamed clams and
beans for supper. Also a little prac-

tice in
'

'tumping" was enjoyed by
future members of the "Wilderness
Cruise."

Thursday, July 9— Third day: Af-
ter breakfast, we took four canoes and
paddled into East Boothbay. Here,

Blum, Boyce, Rod Beebe, Doug Don-
ald and Bannister decided to walk to

Boothbay. On the way, they were
met by a native who informed them
that they were walking in exactly the

opposite direction to which they

should be. However, in spite of this

discouragement, the party reached

Boothbay a few hours later. It began
to rain in the afternoon, but it was all

cleared up by the time we got back to

the island. That night Sid Small got

thrown out of the tent for cracking so

many punk jokes.

Friday, July 10: We got up very

early this morning and packed our

dufflebags. We carried our canoes

down the bank and into the river.

On the way back we made fairly good
time because the tide was with us. We
ate lunch at the portage and arrived

in camp at about one p.m. after an

enjoyable and beneficial trip.

Signed: Rod Beebe
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The IjOoodlot ^ree-Choppers

Toddy Baldwin Barry Lambert
Dukey Cassels-Smith Carl Metzger
Jack Cooper Bobby Pettit

Bill Heath Paul Walz
Andy Kaul David Wells

Councillors

George Williams

Bob Becker

A war canoe, an ordinary canoe,

and a rowboat carried the above
group to its destination, Woodlot, a

point of land jutting off West Neck on
Damariscotta Lake. In spite of heavy-

rains the night before, July 7 saw us

leave Kieve at 10:30 A.M. for 3 nights

of camp-out. At 11:45 A.M. the same
day we were erecting the tent which
was large enough to shelter an even
dozen bodies and under which we
would soon have to take shelter from
rain. However, the rain didn't come
and we were able to have a cooked
lunch outdoors soon after the noon
hour.

Most of the boys proved within the

first hour that they had very much to

learn about camping. At first we
seemed (to the councillors) to think

that a tent goes up automatically and
requires no stakes, that all fires are

spontaneous, that all you had to do

was whistle and firewood would rush

out of the woods and pile itself neatly.

The councillors, after repeated appeals

for active help in the first half-hour

went on a strike and enjoyed a game
of mumbly-peg until the impor-

tance of cooperation in the serious

business of camping began to dawn on
us boys. We gave up, temporarily,

the idea of going in for a dip and be-

gan to help.

Within the first hour, Jack Cooper
suffered a rather severe cut on his

head from a carelessly thrown rock

(he was a fine sport about it and took

it like a soldier).

Barry Lambert and Andy Kaul soon
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had a poncho-shelter erected about

midway between the tent and the site

selected for the "Bank." This shelter

later proved to be too insecure in

foundation. These two fellows also

showed initiative later at meal times

by building their own fires and cook-

ing some of their food. Uncle Don
had told us that we were to do much
of the cooking. As a result, every boy
did some cooking on his own during

the three days. A number of boys in-

sisted on having their own fires and
thus learned that building a fire re-

quires more than just matches, paper,

and wcod. Some of them finally

learned that damp and green wood
won't burn well and that good circu-

lation cf air is necessary for good com-

bustion.

After unpacking we discovered that

we had no canned milk, so Bob Becker

paddled to the Pink House group one-

half mile down the lake to borrow
some for supper. He came back with

three cans. After supper councillor

Williams went back to Kieve and
found a box of canned milk sitting on
the deck.

The first night seven of us slept

under the stars within a few feet of

the lake. Dukey was the first to

reach the Land of Nod. He had ar-

ranged a good netting barricade

against mosquitoes, which fortunately

were not numerous. A smudge fire

seemed to do the trick for the boys in

the tent.

Second Day: First breakfast: Cocoa,
bacon and eggs, fruit, bread and but-

ter. This and a fairly good night's

rest did wonders for the boys. They
were in a better mood for work and
were much more helpful than they

were the previous day. Walks into

the woods to look for lycopods for

lycopodium powder and basswood for

whitling occupied the time of some of

the boys. Others picked blueberries

in nearby pastures. The weather was
perfect for swimming and we were in

the water three or four times.

Uncle Don and Dr. Iverson visited

us by outboard motor and brought
fresh milk and other food. The Dock
shaved a spot on Jack Cooper's head
and treated the wound suffered yes-

terday.

Dukey caught, cleaned, cooked and
ate a 10-inch perch.

After dark the boys sleeping out of

the tent were interested in seeing the

luminous wood lying around on the

wet ground. (It's called "fox fire" in

these parts.)

Campfire stories put us in the mood
for sleep (or did they?) and we settled

down to sweet dreams more promptly

than we did last night.

Third Day: Last full day at camp.

In the morning councillor Williams

Bill Heath and Carl Metzgar went to

Nobleboro to buy some of the "extra"

food for the evening blowout.

After lunch we paddled across the

lake to climb up to Bunker Hill

Church, in spite of a stormy look

about the sky. On the other side of

the lake we had to seek shelter in the

woods. My, how that rain came
down! We managed to build a rip-

roaring fire and thus kept fairly warm
and not too wet. This slowed us up
at least an hour so we didn't reach the

church at the top of the hill.

When we arrived back at Woodlot
we discovered that a good fairy had
left us a popper and some popable

corn. (It was Jim Beighle, Kieve's

competent chief of the commissary.)
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This, plus toasted marshmallows, fried

spam, potatoes, tomatoes, etc., con-

stituted the blowout. Bob Becker,

made the good suggestion that we put

our syrup on the popped corn.

We went to bed full to the chin

with every boy wishing that this were

not the last night at Woodlot. (This,

in spite of the dampness and low

ceiling.)

Fourth and last day. After the storm

the temperature dropped and some of

us shivered in bed during the wee

hours. (Five slept out of the tent.)

The sun came up very bright and on
schedule. We ate breakfast slowly

then paddled down to see the Pink

House Bunch, just to show that we
were good neighbors. (Bill Townsend

and a few of the Pink boys had called

on us a few times.) The visit was

brief and we were soon back at Wood-
lot. We broke camp (leaving the tent

up to dry out) at 10:30 and were back

at Kieve in plenty of time for a thor-

ough soaping in the lake before lunch.

Results of elections:

Best Camper: Barry Lambert
Most Helpful: Pettit and

Baldwin (tied)

Most in the Water: Snowball Wells
Funniest: Snowball Wells
Chief Woodchopper: Paul Walz
Best Sport: Barry Lambert
Historians: C Barry Lambert

j
Bob Pettit

Edited by George D. Williams

Tink ^Couse

Councillors

Townsend Togneri

Campers

Bruce King Jim Fanning
Pat Foster Bobby Nichols
Gadget Almy Towny Snow
Neddy Almy Gerry Symington
Roger Cromwell Mac Taliaferro

After completing their morning duties

the Pink House crew were the first,

excepting Fort Island, to break away
from camp. At about ten-fifteen the

party traveled in two canoes and a

large scow extremely heavily loaded.

Jim had five of the boys in his motor
boat, and after

uTog" had reached the

first point from camp Jim towed the

scow to Pink House. This proved
real planning, otherwise we would
have had a late dinner. We settled in

our new site with pleasure and within

the hour the tent was pitched and all

beds placed to suit each boy's own
pleasure. Swim took place as usual

and lunch without further incidents.

The afternoon was spent in various

ways with the most enjoyable to all

the boys being the game of kicking the

can. Our first night out Bill Town-
send told several fine stories and the

boys retired for a good night's sleep.

Jim Fanning proved to his fellow

campers he was a real woodsman by
building a most capable lean-to which
inspired others to copy, but which
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they did with little success. The sec-

ond day at camp was spent in an at-

tempt to find the Pink House. Later

we were informed the building no
longer existed. We received our visit

from Uncle Don and Dr. Iverson. No
serious wounds of any sort. Boys

fished, had their swim and played kick

the can for hours. Around campfire

Tog told several ghost stories.

Third day out was rather orderly

until after lunch when Bill Townsend
and Bobby Nichols started down to

Damariscotta Mills for a special feed.

Fifteen minutes later a terrific thun-

derstorm came up during which we

read The Wizard of Oz. Bill and
Bobby beached their canoes and kept

dry under same, returned to camp with

hamburg, corn, soda, ice cream, and
fudge; these made us a swell feed.

Friday morning we were all up
bright and early, and after doing nec-

essary duties, we started for camp. A
short distance up the lake "Jim" met
us and again towed the scow. We ar-

rived at Kieve about ten, all of us hav-

ing had a most happy time.

Signed:

Pat Foster

Tog

Innisfree
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Sandy Qove Qamping ^rip

Immediately after duties early on the

morning of July 7, ten campers and
three councillors pulled away from the

camp dock and headed for Sandy Cove
in a war canoe, punt, and Uncle
Don's put-put. At last the morning
had arrived for which ten impatient

boys had been waiting. The weather,

the quantity of food, and the spirit of

the voyagers gave promise of four

wonderful days.

Sandy Cove proved to be farther

than some of the paddlers had antici-

pated, but finally the canoes rounded
the point, and there to the right lay

the little cove even more inviting

than anyone had imagined. After

landing the water craft, each camper
felt compelled to make a hasty inves-

tigation of what the cove offered in

the way of camping facilities. A fine

tent site, two fire places, a running
brook of spring water, and a sandy
beach combined to offer a nearly per-

fect camping site.

Soon it was realized that organiza-

tion was needed before the many
camp-making jobs could be done.

Tommy Parr was elected commander
for the day, and it was his job to see

that each camper had something defi-

nite to do. Dave McKissock and Pete

Wurst were to cook lunch. Len
Thomsen and Tom Parr were to pro-

cure the wood. The rest were to

pitch the tent and prepare the camp
for a four-day outing. Before lunch
everything was shipshape, and every

one was ready for a swim. The af-

ternoon offered many attractions. A
hare-and-hound chase absorbed the

interests of the whole camp for the

afternoon in spite of other things

which had been planned. Toward
evening Len Thomsen and Billy Brady

offered to cook the evening meal,

which proved to be excellent and a

tonic for sleeping. Soon, after clean-

ing up the pots and pans and having

a short campfire, ten tired boys dragged

off to sleep. If there were mosquitoes

hovering around, they were ignored.

Thursday morning dawned and
about the camp there was an air of

excitement and expectation. The
breakfast duties were rushed through

with dispatch. Preparations for the

visit to Nobleboro to secure the food

for the feast were completed and be-

fore long the happy voices of ten boys

and three councillors could be heard

ringing over the lake as they paddled

swiftly on their way over the four-mile

stretch to town. Arriving at the end
of the lake, we disembarked and
started the long trek down the tracks

to that thriving metropolis, Noble-

boro. At Palmer's, the Covers gorged

themselves with all sorts of bellywash,

while the council bought the feast for

the forthcoming evening meal. Amid
hustle and bustle, the party started

back to the lake. The two-mile walk

over railroad ties was no cinch as both

boys and councillors soon found out.

All were glad when the canoes were

reached.

After a stiff paddle back, our lunch

was more than welcome. A rest hour
was followed by a refreshing swim.

Conversation and horseplay with the

council passed away the time until the

stage was set for the big feast. Tke
feed consisted of hamburgers, cake,.
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cocoa, marshmallows, and water-

melon. All these were bought while

at Nobleboro in the afternoon. Uncle
Don and Doc joined us in our feast.

They had brought with them some
steaks and popcorn. Both were wel-

come additions. When the smoke of

battle had cleared away and a count

made of the casualties, there were ten

little tummies filled to the brim and
ten very tired little boys. After a

quick clean-up campaign, everybody

turned in for his last night's sleep at

Sandy Cove.

After an early breakfast, the Sandy
Covers broke camp. With a tearful

sigh the boats were loaded and a last

farewell was given Sandy Cove. As
the sun rose higher in the heavens,

the party could be seen heading back
towards Kieve with three thrill-packed

days behind them.

The results of the voting were as

follows:

Best Camper:

Best Sport:

Most Helpful:

Sandiest:

Water Baby:

Tommy Parr
Timmy Haskins
Tommy Parr
Dave McKissock
Len Thomsen

Signed:

Tommy Parr

Qreat ^Bay Tarty

At 11:00 o'clock on the morning of

July 7 the Great Bay Party left the con-

fusion of the dock behind them and

headed up the lake. There were

twelve in the party. Cossie Con-

verse, Chetty Carey, Porter Hopkins,

George Williams, Harry Parr, Skippy

Shattuck and Teddy Ewing went up in

two canoes. Mr. Carl Williams, Bill

Whitridge, Bill Carey and Syd Tyson

brought up the rear in a rowboat.

Mike Maxtone-Graham came up later

with Uncle Don in a motor boat.

We rowed and paddled five miles up

the lake against a spanking head wind.

Uncle Don caught up with us as we

neared our campsite and guided us

to it.

As soon as we reached our camp-

ing place we got lunch and had Uncle

Don as a guest. After lunch the boys

unpacked while Councillor Williams

and "J.C." Cossie Converse set up
the tents. This took up most of the

afternoon and after a short dip in the

lake we had supper.

After supper Mr. Williams and
Teddy Ewing went out fishing while

the rest of us played cops and robbers.

The fishermen returned with the usual

story of "the big one that got away."

After that we called on the Nashes
who were kind enough to let us camp
on their property. We returned to sit

around the campfire and tell ghost

stories and then went to bed.

Next morning the boys were up at

5:30 but the councillors were not up
till much later so we didn't have
breakfast till 8:00 or so. Each boy
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tried his hand at cooking pancakes

and, though all the results looked un-

edible, they were eaten with gusto.

During the morning half the group

went to Jefferson, a small town at the

end of Great Bay. They took their

lunch with them and bought some
bellywash at the general store in the

town. The boys who stayed behind

had a long swim in a quiet cove near

the campsite. The party from Jeffer-

son paddled against a strong head-

wind to return to camp just in time to

take the afternoon dip. Some of the

boys tested their canoeing skill by pad-

dling two miles across the lake and
back.

Just as we finished the dip, Jim

Beighle and the Doc paid us a visit,

bringing supplies that commissary-

man Converse had forgotten to bring

on his own trip. The Doc patched

up a couple of small cuts, treated a

case of sunburn, and took Syd Tyson
back to camp. He had come down
with a bad dose of chicken-pox.

After Jim left we had a serious ac-

cident. A high wind preceding a

thunder storm blew some sparks from
the fireplace onto the cook tent and
set it on fire. Mr. Williams happened
to be on the spot and tore the tent

down and dragged it to the lake.

Then we dumped hundreds of pails of

water on the fire and got it under con-

trol and finally put it out. Fortu-

nately none of our food got wet, but

Mike Maxtone-Graham's duffelbag

was ruined.

We rested for a while and then had
supper and told more ghost stories

and went to bed.

Next morning we were up at 8:30

and had breakfast at 9:00. There

wasn't much going on in the morning
until we had a long swim.

When we had finished lunch the

second half of the party went up to

Jefferson, where they spent an hour

in the store waiting for a storm to blow

over. The group who stayed in camp
paid another visit to the Nashes.

While there, it started to rain, so they

hurried back to camp and got every-

thing under cover.

For supper we had a grand feed con-

sisting of hamburgers, bananas, pie,

cake, marshmallows, and lots of other

goodies. While we toasted marsh-

mallows, some of the boys told ghost

stories. Then we had our elections

with the following results:

Best Camper: Chetty Carey
Most Helpful:

Mike Maxtone-Graham
Water Baby: Skippy Shattuck
Miss Great Bay: Billy Carey

After the elections we sang some
songs and turned in with full stomachs.

On Friday morning we had an
early breakfast and reluctantly broke

camp. After a long paddle with a

slight tail wind, we arrived at the

dock to find it in the same confusion

in which we had left it. We unloaded
the canoes and trudged up to our

bunks, happy to be back at camp,,

but sorry to have left our beautifuL

campsite on Great Bay.

Signed:

For the Boys: George Williams
For the Councillors:

Mr. Carl Williams
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Wall's Taint history

On Tuesday, July 7th, twelve hope-

fuls set out for Hall's Point, about

two miles from camp. The Holy
Twelve were Ferris Thomsen, Mait-

land Ijams, councillors, and Teddy
"Fireball" Wales, Bobby Baldwin,

Rufie Williams, Frankie Rutan, John
Stinson, Watty Wheelwright, Dick

Kennedy, Angus MacLean, Joe Ferree,

and Park Adams, as boys.

This crew set out at about 11:30 in

two canoes and a scow with Ferris

and Mait doing honors on the latter,

which was loaded with five duffels,

the tent, and all the food, net to men-
tion four boys. The party arrived at

about 12:00 and after putting up the

cumbersome tent, we partook of the

first meal consisting of soup, hard

tack, hash and pears. Then Ferris

donated some cheese and crackers to

take the place of a demitasse. We
busied ourselves for the next hour or

so by unpacking our duffels. Then
Ferris directed the building of a tin-

bottomed stove with rock sides. After

this chore everyone enjoyed his first

swim in the "foreign" water. The
rest of the afternoon was spent in

making "bumwads," a foul kind of
cigar consisting of pine needles and
tcilet paper. The smell, as might be
expected, was rather nauseating. Then
a heavy supper, ghost stories, and to

bed on those soft Maine rocks. Mait
went back to camp to pick up some
more food and the mail. By the way,
this lad was the only "sissy" to sleep

in the tent the first night.

The next morning dawned bright

and clear, and after a hearty break-

fast, which the boys cooked them-
selves, we went over to Hunt's Beach
to see how they were faring. It ap-

pears that they were shortchanged on
the food deal, but that is another
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story. Then back for a short swim
before the noonday meal. This ac-

complished, and the dishes washed,

we all rested for an hour. The re-

maining part of the afternoon was

spent in exploring the lake in canoes.

The evening meal passed off quietly,

and after some blood-curdling ghost

stories by Ferris we hit the hay.

Mait again journeyed back to camp,

got the mail and sang loudly on the

return, aided greatly by Bev, "Gee"
Dan, and Frank.

The next morning was rather

threatening, but we had resolved the

night before to travel to Nobleboro

and purchase our feed. So, after

breakfast Ferris and Mait made some
sandwiches and we started paddling

down to the end of the lake. This

accomplished, we began the long trek

down the railroad tracks to the Noble-

boro sration where Mrs. Thomsen
was ready to give a fortunate few a

lift into the big town. We all swilled

awhile and then turned a dime over

to Mait to help pay for the feed. After

taking a short rest to let our lunch

get to where it was meant to go, we
started back to the distant canoes,

loaded down with ambrosia and nec-

tar. The return passage was made
safely, and just as we got back to our
camp, a thunder storm hit us. We all

dove into the tent with our belong-

ings and waited for the storm to stop.

After a game of water polo, played by
the way, with a ping pong ball, we be-

gan to prepare our supper. Ferris

and Mait cooked this meal, for a

change, and soon every hamburger
was consumed. Followed a marsh-
mallow roast, and then the whole
troup went over to see our neighbors,

who were just finishing their own feed.

Mait then read us a ghost story, and
we paddled back to a good night's

sleep. By the way, everybody slept in

the tent that night, not just one
"sissy."

The next day, a clear but windy
one, greeted a weary dozen campers

as they made their crooked way back

to camp, sorry to finish such an en-

joyable trip, but then again, rather

glad to get some food in themselves

that wasn't flavored with pine needles.

Thus ended an instructive and plea-

sant trip.

Incidental intelligence: Ferris, em-
barking for the trip to Nobleboro, had
a slight accident. He was getting into

his canoe, correctly, of course, when
the bowman, one Watty Wheel-

wright, suddenly let go, and before

Ferris knew what happened he was
sitting in the water. His cigarettes

were all soaked, but he, old Scotch-

man that he is, dried them out and
smoked, or tried to smoke them. . . .

On the way down to Nobleboro, we
passed a girls' camp. Ferris had a

polite little conversation with the

young ladies, and it must have been
rather chummy because he brought

them some candies and cookies on
the return trip, which the girls ac-

cepted graciously; fast worker, that

Thomsen.

Best Camper: John Stinson

Most Helpful: Park Adams
Best Cook: John Stinson

Worst Camper: Watty Wheelwright

Water Baby: Ted Wales

Miss HaWs
Point: Angus MacLean

Si^ried; Park Adams
Maitland Ijams
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hunt's Beach

At 11:10 Tuesday, July 7th, ten boys

and one councillor and a Jr. Council-

lor piled into two canoes and one row-

boat and left Kieve. The ten boys,

better known as the Ridgely Rangers,

were Bud Hudson, Sam Potter, Jay

Cooper, Jack Bingham, Mike Buhl,

Forman Johnston, Don Kennedy,

Tommie Thomsen, Franklin Grant

and Soapy Symington. The council-

lor and leader of Ridgely Rangers was

none other than Bev Ridgely, who
was assisted by Fred Vetterlein, J.C.

Everybody except Bev went in the

two canoes, for Bev rowed the boat

which was practically under water

from the weight of duffelbags and
food. After a short but hard journey

of about a mile and a half, we reached

our destination which was a little cOve

surrounded by tall pines. After un-

packing our duffel and finding a con-

venient place to sleep, we unpacked

the food only to find to our utter hor-

ror that we had either misplaced or

lost about one-half of it. However,

after regaining our heads we had our

first meal of good old corn beef hash

and fruit. Following lunch we tried

out our new swimming place which to

our surprise was as good or even better

than Kieve's beach.

Then shortly we got down to work

by getting our tent from Ferris Thom-
sen, who was camped only a fourth of

a mile from us at Halls' Point. We
handled it with care when Ferris in-

formed us that it was worth one hun-

dred dollars but fortunately we got it

back to camp safely. Then after try-

ing to get it up several times we finally

succeeded in doing it, with the help of

our neighboring camper, Maitland

Ijams. Following this great work we
had a short dip and then a light supper
of cold cereal with Post Toasties being

the most favored cereal and Sparkies

running a close second. Having taken

a quick dip after supper, Bev read us a

swell mystery story but luckily we
didn't have any nightmares from it.

After getting in bed the mosquitoes

slowly began to drive us mad but luck

was with us and we fell off to sleep.

Later that night Fred returned to

Camp and procured the necessary

supplies which we had forgotten.

Wednesday: The morning of the

second day arrived with the boys
waking up early and reading comic
books until the councillors and some
of the lazier boys woke up. We had
a hearty breakfast of pancakes, hot

cereal and cocoa. Then the rest of the

morning was spent in paddling and
rowing around, followed by a swim
over at Sandy Cove.

After lunch we had a short rest per-

iod in which Doctor Iverson and Jim
Beighle visited us. The Doc checked

over the boys' health which seemed
to be in top shape. Also Jim brought
us an abundant supply of fresh milk

which we were more than glad to re-

ceive after having used so much
canned milk.

The afternoon was spent mostly in

swimming, also we thought a little bit

about the play, but finally turned it

over to Tommie Thomsen who pro-

duced it and received first prize at Sat-

urday night show at camp. Finish-

ing up the afternoon we had a game of
hare and hound which didn't turn

out too successfully, but it was a great

deal of fun. Supper was a good old
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meal of kidney beans, cereal, and
fruit. After cleaning up the dishes we
took a quick dip and then Bev read us

another ghost story which topped the

one of the previous night. We went

right to bed so we would be well rested

for the following day.

Thursday: We awoke early and got

a quick but good breakfast of eggs.

Then we cleaned up around camp and
met Ferris at Halls' Point, but he

wasn't ready so we slowly paddled to-

wards the end of the lake. After

reaching the end of the lake, we
waited at the saw mill for Ferris who
finally arrived lazily paddling a canoe.

We then walked down the railroad

tracks for two miles until we reached

Nobleboro station. Here Mrs. Thom-
sen met us with the station wagon and
took half of the group to the town of

Nobleboro where is to be found Palm-

er's Grocery Store. The rest of the

unfortunate group walked about one
half a mile to the store where they

were greeted by all the boys who were

eating and drinking the usual belly-

wash. Here after stuffing ourselves

to beyond capacity, we had lunch and
a short rest and returned the same
way we had come (except for the help

of Mrs. Thomsen).
On finally arriving at our canoes

we put them into the lake and quickly

started towards camp because over-

head dark clouds were dangerously

forming. So we paddled steadily un-

til we reached camp just before the

storm broke. Here the boys outside

gathered up their possessions and
rushed them into the tent. While
everybody was in the camp during the

rain, Bev read us another swell mys-

tery story. Then we went to bed.

However, this last night was unlike

the other nights because all the boys

except two moved into the tent, not on
account of the rain, especially, but

from the heavy bombardment of the

mosquitos. As you can see, ten

people in the tent made it very crow-

ded, but if you didn't have a rock or

root sticking in your back you were

fairly well off.

Friday: The last morning we awoke
practically frozen and we all quickly

got a fire going and had our last break-

fast together. After finishing break-

fast all the boys pitched into the work
and by nine-thirty we pushed off and
headed towards camp. Arriving first

at camp we quickly unloaded and
were glad to be back at good old Kieve.

Signed:

Soapy Symington
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cAt the ''Water

This year at Kieve, the water activi-

ties were, as usual, among the most
popular of all camp activities. The
canoes and rowboats were used by the

different boys from the end of duties

until swim in the morning and from
after rest hour until supper day in and
day out. The sailboats were being

used either for instruction purposes

or for races on every day that the

wind was suitable.

The younger boys found great de-

light in pretending that they were

members of the United States Navy
and they had many maneuvers and
sham battles on the water during the

summer. Several boys enjoyed them-

selves making small craft which they

attempted to destroy with rock bombs.

The sailing instruction under Cos-

sie Converse was well received by a

great number of boys. The addition

of a square-end motor canoe to the

water-front equipment added to the

general safety and to the instruction

of that sport.

Towards the end of the summer
there was increased activity amongst

the boys in preparation for Water
Sports Day. This included practic-

ing canoeing, canoe-tilting, row-boat-

ing, swimming, and diving. It was

clearly seen that the boys improved in

the various water-front skills during

this period.

Signed:

Ferris Thomsen
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Swimming

Undoubtedly, one of the most impor-

tant values of a summer camp is the

opportunity given each boy to learn

how to take care of himself in the

water. Kieve takes great pride in

stressing the art of swimming above

all other activities. During the en-

tire summer much stress was placed

on water-front safety. This was done
in such a manner so as not to take

away pleasure derived from this most
popular sport.

Concerning the actual art of swim-

ming, the boys were first taught to

have confidence in themselves while

in the water and then instructed in

the various strokes. The first major

test of the boy's ability at swimming
was the 50 yard swim to the raft.

After the boy had accomplished this,

more stress was placed on developing

the highly efficient stroke, the Ameri-

can Crawl. By the end of the summer
most of the boys had this stroke fairly

well under control.

The second major test of the boys'

ability was the 600 yard swim to the

island. Forty-six boys accomplished

this by the end of the summer. All

of the remaining boys, except three,

completed the 50 yard swim to the

raft. All boys learned how to dive

and for a large number, this was a

new experience. All but a few boys

were able to do a front flip, which is

considered a good step in the develop-

ment of confidence.

It is felt that the boys took home in-

creased knowledge in the art of swim-

ming and that each boy showed in-

creased confidence in this activity.

Although the water-front activi-

ties were thought to be highly suc-

cessful, the boys did miss Ted Satter-

field, who was unable, due to illness,

to take charge of swimming this year.

Signed:

Ferris Thomsen



30 The Kieve Annual

Kieve Swimming Chart

Paddlers Rollers Swimmers

Bill Brady Porter Hopkins Jack Blum

Mike Buhl Jay Cooper Fred Brown

Tim Haskins Skippy Shattuck Frank Rutan

Bruce King Soapy Symington Don Kennedy

Carl Metzger Neddy Almy Dick Kennedy

Tommy Parr Tom Thomsen Dick Boyce

Landon Thomas Rufus Williams Chet Carey

David Wells R. Bannister George Williams

Gadget Almy F. Baldwin Larry Gardner

Jack Cooper Teddy Ewing Ted Wales

Frank Grant Mike Graham Bob Baldwin

Pat Foster Angus MacLean Toddy Baldwin

David Johnston Bob Nichols Bill Heath

Curt Hussey John Pedler Joe Ferree

Forman Johnston Sam Potter

Andy Kaul Dukey Cassels-Smith

Barry Lambert John Stinson

George Monks Billy Whitridge

David McKissock Jack Bingham

Bucky Parsons Billy Carey

Bobby Pettit Roger Cromwell

Sid Small Jim Danning

Towny Snow Bud Hudson

Garey Symington John Graham

Mac Taliaferro Pete Graham

Len Thomsen Harry Parr

Paul Walz Sid Tyson

Bob Wiese Watty Wheelwright

Pete Wurst

Park Adams
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llOater Sports Day

For the first time in Kieve history,

Water Sports Day was held at the end
of the season. On August 22 a clear

warm day greeted us. At 2:30 P.M.

the water-front activities began. Be-

cause of the longer period of prepara-

tion, more skill was shown in the var-

ious fields of competition than in pre-

vious years. As usual a high type of

sportsmanship was shown throughout

the game. Most of the events were

very keenly contested and as one of

the judges said, "never in my past five

years' experience has there been such

close competition at Kieve."

Division of the campers was made
into three groups. These were sen-

iors, juniors, and sub-juniors. During

the two weeks preceding Water Sports

Day over one-hundred preliminary

events were held in order to pick the

finalists. In these contests the same
keen spirit and clean sportsmanship

existed as did on the last day, and
many of these contests ended as

closely as the finals. The three finish

judges, Mr. Baldwin, Mr. Rutan, and
Mr. Potter, had a difficult time in

picking all of the winners for the var-

ious events.
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Insults of Water Sports Contests

SENIOR EVENTS

75-Yard Swim— Jack Blum, 1st; Fred Brown,
2nd; Dick Boyce, 3rd.

Double Canoe Race — Dick Bannister and
Dick Boyce, 1st; Chet Carey and George
Williams, 2nd; Pete and John Graham, 3rd.

Single Canoe Race — Pete Graham, 1st; Dick
Boyce, 2nd; Jack Blum, 3rd.

Obstacle Race — Dick Bannister, 1st; Dick
Boyce, 2nd.

Diving — Skippy Shattuck, 1st; Dick Bannis-

ter, 2nd; Angus McLean, 3rd.

Canoe Tilt— Jack Blum and Dick Boyce,

1st; Dick Bannister and Pete Graham, 2nd.

Senior General Excellence — Dick Boyce

JUNIOR EVENTS
Rowboat Race — Frank Rutan, 1st; Bruce

King, 2nd; Don Kennedy, 3rd.

Double Canoe Race — Don and Dick Ken-
nedy, 1st; Rufus Williams and Tommy
Thomsen, 2nd; Frank Rutan and Jay Coop-
er, 3rd.

Obstacle Race — Frank Rutan, 1st; Bud Hud-
son, 2nd.

40-Yard Swim — Frank Rutan, 1st; Don Ken-
nedy, 2nd; Dick Kennedy, 3rd.

Junior General Excellence — Frank Rutan

SUB-JUNIOR EVENTS
Rowboat Race — Dukie Cassels-Smith, 1st;

Barry Lambert, 2nd; Neddy Almy, 3rd.

Obstacle Race — Neddy Almy, 1st; Toddy
Baldwin, 2nd.

25-Yard Swim — Toddy Baldwin, 1st; Dukie
Cassels-Smith, 2nd; Bobby Pettit, 3rd.

War Canoe Race — Carl's Cargo.
Sub-Junior General Excellence — Dukie

Cassels-Smith.

Petey

Son of

Captain Perry Edward Wurst Jr., U. S. Army
Kieve 1926
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Five, four, three, two, one, bang! And
the three gosling class sailboats were

off on a starboard-tack start. After

ten to fifteen attempts to start it,

Ferris 's green motor-canoe was off to

patrol the three stalwart seamen dash-

ing over the foaming course like

stampeding Bison. They rounded the

first marker as Fireball Wales ap-

peared under a wave, followed closely

by Jack Blum and Porter Hopkins.

Up to the next flag they bounded;
under the waves, then on top. Spray

came splashing, climbing over the

gunwales, dunking the busy crews and
blinding the skippers. Bang! Fine

Jack! Good race!

In came the boys and their mistakes

were shortly learned, while another

trio flew with the breeze to start

another race.

Throughout the summer on windy
days races of this kind were common.
The above description is slightly ex-

aggerated, but it serves to give an idea

of the many races leading up to the

prize given this year to the camp's

best sailor, Jack Blum. The Gustavus
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Ober Trophy was given in 1929, and
this summer the competition for the

award was great. With the new boats

and their care, which has been im-

pressed upon the boys, the races and
sailing should increase in both popu-

larity and meaning at Kieve.

As Ferris Thomsen said in his

speech at the Water Sports campfire,

''safety in the water is the essential

part of swimming." Likewise I have

emphasized, as much as possible, sail-

ing without danger. As he has taught

each boy to float so I attempted to

make a boy jibe safely and handle his

boat without capsizing. As a result,

during the summer only once did a

boat upset. In this instance, the situ-

ation was well in hand because Cap-
tain Sid Small used his head and pre-

vented the sinking ship from turning

over completely until the nearby help

could pull the craft to shore. Fireball

Wales, Jack Blum, George Williams,

Ruffle Williams, Dick Kennedy, Chet-

ty Carey, Porter Hopkins, and a few

others were the outstanding members
of the Kieve Yacht Club.

In the final race for the grand prize,

Blum, Chetty Carey, and Rufie Wil-

liams started around the three-legged

course with Chetty Carey leading, and
Rufie leading Jack around the second

marker. Rufie failed to give Chetty

buoy room and was unfortunately dis-

qualified. Chetty still led Jack around
the course until Blum finally took ad-

vantage of a windy tack, and finished

a bare eight seconds ahead of Chetty.

I only hope that sailing gives as

much enjoyment to the Kieve boys of

the future as it has given to the '42

boys and to me this summer.
Signed: Cossie Converse

familiar Sights this Summer

Red Massey awarding riflery certifi-

cates and medals.

Boys leaving breakfast to take their

belongings from under their bed.

Tog smoking a cigarette in reverse

order. (Fire end inside mouth.)

Dan Williams on crutches.

Jack Cooper with pants drooping

badly in rear.

Fred Brown caressing snakes.

Boys concentrating on mumbly-peg.

Timmy Haskins tardy for meals.

The galley boys and Mait Ijams in a

huddle over a pile of potatoes.

The flipping of pancakes.

George Williams messing around with

charcoal.
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^Dramatics

Rehearsal

Dramatics reached a new high at

Kieve this summer. Most of the

credit must go to one Angelo Tog-

neri, commonly known as "Tog" to

all the boys with whom he worked.

His great experience with boys of all

types in his Boys' Club work in Bos-

ton made him an excellent choice for

the job. Not only did he do a bang-up

job on the Water Sports play, but he
helped with all the "Mammoth Pro-

ductions" put on during the season by
the boys and councillors. What's
more, he held all these performances
together with his prompting, curtain-

pulling, and many other unnoticed

deeds.

On the first Saturday night of

camp, an "Amateur Program" was

staged, with the Junior Council, Carl

Metzgar, Mike Graham, and a box-

ing bout the chief attractions. The
purpose of this amateur show, be-

sides to amuse us, of course, was to

give Tog a chance to see what talent

was present at camp, and I don't

think he was disappointed.

The next Saturday, with everyone

just back from camping trips, we were

ready and raring to show the others

how a camping party play should be

done. After much deliberation, the

judge (Mrs. Iverson) announced that

the Hunt's Beach play, written and
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directed by Tommy Thomsen, had

won the prize, a chocolate bar for

each member of the group.

Next Saturday we were entertained

by three shows. The starter was a

First Aid show, produced by Doc Iver-

son, which gave some pointers on this

valuable subject in an interesting and

entertaining way. Then the Vulgar

Boatmen, a name that will go down in

camp history, gave stirring renditions

of three hackneyed songs. This group

consists of Bill Townsend, Bob Becker

and Doug Donald; and even though

they can't sing, they certainly amused

us well whenever they made a public

appearance.

The main feature that night was "A
Spy in the Boarding House," a two-

acter written and produced by John

Pedler. The cast included Mike

Graham, Billy Carey, John Graham,

and George Williams in the leading

roles; and they deserve a good deal of

praise for a fine job in the year's first

real play that amounted to anything.

The following Saturday found us

being entertained by a "Nature Quiz."

It was George William's idea to have

such a contest between boys from

Baltimore and Boston. After many
questions, ticklers and clinches, Bos-

ton won by the scanty margin of one

point which, for the time being at

least, took the wind out of all the

"Baltimorons."

The next show given at Innisfree

was the presentation of the Camping

Trip plays. After long and heated

argument, it was decided that the

Long Voyagers had the best produc-

tion, with the Gay Islanders a close

second. Everyone felt gypped, but

after a little thought we all realized

that the judges were rather much
right. However, all the plays were

entertaining and that was the main
thing.

Next Saturday, the mammoth
"Kieve Carnival" was held. (See

other part of this Annual for detailed

account of the Carnival.) All that

will be necessary to say here is that

the show, under the capable guidance

of Dan Williams, was a complete

success.

The last Saturday before the Water
Sports play, "If Boys Were Council-

lors," a one-act comedy produced by
Cossie Converse, was given. The
cast included Roger Cromwell, Bill

Whitridge, Harry Parr, and Brucie

King; and the play itself was well re-

ceived. Before the play, however,

Cossie Converse "operated" on Tog
in a silhouette pantomime. Then the

Vulgar Boatmen made another of

their frequent interpretations of close

harmony, while the audience laughed

and groaned intermittently.

On the last Friday and Saturday

nights at camp, the Water Sports Play,

"Wappin' Wharf" by Charles Brooks

was presented. It had been presented

before here at Kieve, and was a play

about pirate activities on the English

coast. The plot, briefly, is this: The
Prince of Wales is sent, incognito, by
his father to clean out the pirates on
the east coast of England, so as to let

all the war ships sail to France, with

whom England was at war at that

time— he decided to "tie up" with a

bunch of pirates who made their liv-

ing from scraps of ships that were
wrecked on the beach near where
they lived. He was not discovered for

two weeks, but finally one of the clev-

erer pirates trapped him verbally, and
then physically. He was about to be

stabbed by one of the ruthless gang

when his lover, a young girl who lived
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with the pirates, now knowing they

were pirates, of course, brought the

law with her to save her hero. The
three pirates were pardoned from
death on the gallows by the girl, who
had found a warm place in her heart

for them; and the play ended happily.

The Prince became King after his

father's death in France and finally

married the girl who had saved his

life.

President Mike Graham deserves a

great deal of credit in his perfect por-

trayal of Red Joe, alias the Prince of

Wales. Also deserving great credit

for their splendid jobs were Larry

Gardner, John Graham, and John
Pedler for their superlative portrayals

of the Duke, Patch Eye, and the Cap-

tain, respectively. An extra word of

praise must go to the latter for his

beautiful understudy job for the con-

valescing "Fireball" Wales. Probably

the best acting in the play was by

Skippy Shattuck as Betsy, the heroine,

and by George Williams in his eerie

portrayal of Old Meg, the gypsy for-

tune teller. All in all the cast was

wonderful. They stood up excel-

lently and gave two splendid per-

formances. Again we give at least

half the credit to producer "Tog."

The Dramatic Club
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Report of Kieve Qhapter, N. R. A
Junior Rifle Qorps

Voted the most popular camp activity

at Kieve, Riflery enjoyed an extremely

successful season this year. Two-
thirds of the campers usually visited

the rifle hill each day, and it was not

an uncommon sight to see a dozen or

more boys waiting in line for their

turn.

Since a large number of the campers

were new and very young, the safety

rules were stressed carefully before

any actual firing was done. Some
three days after camp opened, how-
ever, the familiar rattle of rifle fire

became audible and continued under

full blast throughout the summer.

By July 23rd the shooters were in fine

form, and proved themselves greatly

improved in a two-team match.

Chetty Carey and Don Kennedy, the

two most outstanding shooters at that

time, were selected as captains, and
each in turn chose a team. When the

final shot had been fired and the score

counted, it was found that Carey's

team had won by four points. The
high scorer for Carey's team was a

junior and a newcomer, Gadget Almy,
with a score of forty-one out of a pos-

sible fifty. Don Kennedy set the pace

for his team with a score of forty out

of a possible fifty. Among the others

who were outstanding were Joe Ferre

and George Williams.

One of the most satisfactory results

of the summer was the progress made
by the younger boys and the new-

comers. Tremendous interest and a

determination to succeed rewarded

many a boy during the summer.
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After going two weeks without even

one target, Forman Johnston suddenly

came into his own and blasted his way
through three qualifications to be-

come a Marksman First Class and a

promising rifleman. Billy Carey

showed great improvement after a

slow start, and, with continued effort,

should make a fine shot. Andy
Kaul, Park Adams, Carl Metzger,

Dukey Cassels-Smith, David Johnston,

Billy Heath, and Landon Thomas all

give indications of having what it

takes to become a good rifleman.

Among the older boys who proved

themselves capable shooters were

Frank Rutan, Don Kennedy, Joe

Ferree, Porter Hopkins, Pete Maxtone-
Graham, George Williams, Curtis

Hussey, and Franklin Grant.

In the Junior Division, the two
most successful shooters during the

summer were undoubtedly Gadget
Almy and Petey Wurst. Both of

these boys have the eye, the com-
posure, and the determination to be-

come real rifleman. In the Senior

Division, Dick Boyce, Jack Blum, and
Dick Bannister show marked charac-

teristics of fine shooters.

An innovation of this season was

the awarding of cups to the winners

of the final Rifle Tournament which

was held the last two days of camp.

The competition was on an individ-

ual basis, and the shooters were di-

vided into two groups; those under

twelve years of age, and those over

twelve. Each rifleman was required

to shoot ten shots into a five-bull tar-

get at fifty feet. The winner of the

Senior Division was Jack Blum, with

a score of eighty-five out of a possible

hundred; the winner of the Junior

Division was Gadget Almy, with a

score of eighty-four. Among the Sen-

iors who shot extremely well were

Dick Bannister, Billy Whitridge, and
Chetty Carey. Joe Ferree, Franklin

Grant, Petey Wurst and Forman
Johnston were high scorers for the

Juniors.

The future of Riflery at Kieve is

extremely promising. The younger

campers showed great improvement

during the two months, and it is felt

that a great many of these boys will

begin setting records in another sea-

son. Chetty Carey set the Fifth Bar

as the record for the summer of 1942,

but wait and watch the results in

1943. We are confident that the

Fifth Bar will be well passed by many.

Signed:

Red Massey
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Rifle Qualifications

rKU-MARKSMAN Baldwin, Bobby

Adams, Park T) T"V 1

Bannister, Dick
A 1 XT 1 1Almy, Neddy Bingham, Jack

Almy, Richard Boyce, Dick

Baldwin, rurlong
/"< T-> • 1 1

Carey, Billy

Bannister, Dick Cassels-bmith, Lieorge

Bingham, Jack Cooper, Jack

Boyce, Richard Cromwell, Roger

Carey, Billy de Lustrad, Arnaud

Cassels-Smith, George Ewing, Teddy

Cooper, Jack
T- T
ranning, James

Cromwell, Roger Hussey, Curtis
IT A 1

de Lustrac, Arnaud Johnston, rorman

hwing, 1 eddy 1 A JKaul, Andy
Fanning, James Kennedy, Dick

Heath, Bill Lambert, Barry

Hussey, Curtis Metzger, Carl
T L T~\ • JJohnston, David McKissock, Dave
T 1 T~*

Johnston, rorman Parr, Henry

Kaul, Andy Pettit, Bobby

Lambert, Barry
O 11 o- 1

Small, Sid

Metzger, Carl
C T 1

Stinson, John

McKissock, Dave Wurst, Petey

Monks, Geo.
r> t t
Parr, Harry MARKSMAN -
Parr, Tommy

FTR 9T PT A 99
Pettit, Bobby

Potter, Sammy Almy, Richard

Snow, Towny Bannister, Dick

Stinson, John Boyce, Dick

Thomas, Landon Carey, Billy

Walz, Paul Cooper, Jack

Wheelwright, Watty Cooper, Jay

Wurst, Petey Ewing, Teddy

Fanning, James

Grant, Franklin
MARKSMAN Hopkins, Porter

Almy, Neddy Hussey, Curtis

Almy, Richard Johnston, Forman

Kaul, Andy
Kennedy, Dick

Rutan, Frank

Wales, Ted
Williams, Geo.

Wurst, Petey

SHARPSHOOTER
Almy, Richard

Bannister, Dick

Boyce, Dick

Ewing, Teddy

Hopkins, Porter

Rutan, Frank

Williams, Geo.

Wurst, Petey

FIRST BAR
Bannister, Dick

Blum, Jack

Carey, Chetty

Ferree, Joe

Hopkins, Porter

Kennedy, Don
Whitridge, Billy

Williams, Geo.

SECOND BAR
Carey, Chetty

Hopkins, Porter

Hudson, Bud

THIRD BAR
Carey, Chetty

FOURTH BAR
Carey, Chetty

FIFTH BAR
Carey, Chetty
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Due to the long stretch of good
weather during the year the oppor-

tunity to enter the ring in Innisfree

did not come more than four times.

However, these days were fiDed with

many fights. Rather, I should say

boxing matches. The sluggers were

cooled down from their wild swings

to short accurate punches and jabs.

The boys who came for their first

time saw this sport a means of injur-

ing their enemies but, as the old boys

had learned, they too soon learned

that boxing is a game, not a slugging

match. Two of the veterans, Jack

Blum and Angus MacLean, exhibited

a fine show of their capabilities in de-

livering punishment and at the same
time protecting themselves suffici-

ently. Throughout the season large

Furlong Baldwin proved that some
day he may be a good boxer. Dick
Kennedy surprised a couple of his

sparring mates with his rapid and
fast developing left jab. Neddy Almy
and "Wild Man" Andy Kaul learned

a few pointers about the sport, but

Andy was a little disappointed when
he was forced to stop his enthusi-

astic slugging.

I was sorry not to see more of the

larger and stronger Harris boys show-
ing up for practice, but the large num-
ber of boys from Glen Ayr made up
for this loss.

Boxing is a very important, yet much
neglected, sport. It gives each and
every boy a fine chance to exhibit his

ability to control his temper and to

show sportsmanship toward his op-

ponent. The most gratifying result

of the boxing lessons was the display

of sportsmanship which took place

after each bout (even after the grudge

fights, which were few).

Signed: Cossie Converse



The Qarnival

Every Saturday evening something big happens in Innisfree, but on the

Saturday eve of August 8 something colossal, stupendous, and hilarious

happened. It was ''The Carnival," brain-child of none other than Dan
Williams who had picked up ideas during his impressionable seventeen

years, spent in the southeastern corner of Pennsylvania. Dan exerted a

strange power over his colleagues on the council and got 'em all cooperat-

ing tooth and nail on the multitudinous details and labor connected with

this, his project. Dressed in all sorts of crazy costumes, they gave good
publicity to the show by parading, snake-dance fashion, into supper after

the boys had been seated. In this garb they later served as barkers and man-
agers for the attractions to which they had been assigned by BarnumDan.

Ferris Thomsen and Red Massey conducted the "Soak the Councillor"

attraction. Each councillor in his turn sat in a chicken wire cage on top

of which were three or four cans containing water. From twenty paces

the boys took their turns throwing balls at the cans and, as a result, not

one of their summer papas came away from the cage dry.

Rastus Vetterlein conducted the nail-driving contest and took great

pains to see that finger-nails were spared.

Bev Ridgely's nose took a beating in the "hit the councillor-on-the-nose

stunt. Other attractions were:

Cossie Converse and his miniature boat races.

Bill Townsend's "Bean Throw."
Tog's "Pepple-Toss."

Dan Williams' "Guess your weight within five pounds and you get a

candy pipe."

Moose Becker's "Penny Toss."

George Williams' "Blow-the-cone-across the String."

Mait Ijams' "Drop the Pins."

Doug Donald's "Bounce-the-ping-pong-balls-into-the-mugs was the most
difficult of the contests. Tiny Tim Haskins was one of the only five or

six winners in this event, much to the chagrin of the big boys.

The high spot of the evening was the soaking of Angus MacLean in the

councillors' cage. He was placed in the cage for the councillors to get

some measure of revenge for the duckings they had received, but the big

bullies threw the balls without success. Then impatient, hard-boiled Fer-

ris simply picked up a big can of water and let Angus have it.

The prizes in the various events were lollypops and licorice pipes but the

generous supply was exhausted about twenty minutes before time for taps.

By 8:15 the boys had been given a fine opportunity to blow off steam

and energy and the councillors were pretty well done in from the barking

and from playing the part of fools. So quietness soon prevailed over

what had been a scene of revelry without inhibition. Sweet dreams!

Thanks, Dan. Signed: "Charky"



Encircled round by verdant hills

And arched by azure skies

There dwells a shrine that always

Be ours to symbolize.

In praise of Old Kieve my boys

Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah!

Its spirit on our hearts engrave

Fond memories of Kieve.

So let our voices rise in praise,

Our cheers ring loud and long

Proclaim the fame of Old Kieve
Its glories to prolong.

In praise of Old Kieve my boys
Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah!

Its spirit on our hearts engrave
Fond memories of Kieve.
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The Department of Nature

Looks Backward

At a camp such as Kieve that offers

a wide range of activities, it is only

natural that nature-study has merely

a few devotees among the boys. The
crack of a rifle, the wham of a tennis

racket, the slam of a baseball, the ap-

peal of dramatics, and the other forms

of excitement attending existence here

all tend to make nature-study a step-

child feature of camp life. (This

would be true, too, if the campers

were adults.) Yet Nature is not com-
pletely ignored by any of the boys, for

there is considerable learning inci-

dental to the mere act of living for

two months in the woods. On the

camping trips, especially, the boys are

forced into rather close communion
with Nature. A few throughout the

season sustained good interest and
added much to their funds of Nature-

lore.

Skippy Shattuck spent many well-

distributed hours in the nature room,

carefully classifying and mounting the

insect-specimens he had found about

camp. He came to camp carrying

most of the equipment necessary for

the pursuit of his hobby, a mounting
case, "carbona" for the killing pro-

cess, pins, magnifying glass, etc. Too,
he spent many hours in writing an
1800-word essay, "A Bird-Study

Trip." However, John Pedler, one
year Skippy's senior and a clever boy
with pencil and typewriter, won the

essay award with his 2000-word "How
to Collect and Mount Butterflies and
Moths." In this he recounts his own
experiences with an interesting hobby

so that all who read (in this Annual)
may learn.

For the second time at Kieve, Skip-

py won the trophy for "General Ex-

cellence in Natural History."

About seventy-five per cent of the

boys came in contact with the Nature

councillor on various trips. Twenty-
one of us one afternoon in August
hiked to the Walker blueberry pas-

ture about a mile down the road and
saw blueberries being harvested and
cleaned mechanically.

Four to five tons (yes, tons) of blue-

berries are obtained each summer
from this three-to-four acre pasture by
about twenty men and women har-

vesters working less than two eight-

hour days! Two weeks previously

another group of twenty boys and
four councillors had gone berry-pick-

ing with their own little hands. The
results of the two hours of picking

were but fourteen quarts which, by

prearrangement, were sold to the camp
at fifteen cents per, and later appeared

between pie crusts at the dinner

tables. These two communions with

nature surely provided a worthwhile

lesson in values.

There were numerous exploratory

trips by canoe and rowboat to this

and that island and point on the lake.

On two occasions a group of us wal-

lowed among "bullrushes," to ob-

tain the roots of Calamus (sweet flag)

and water lilies in order to test their

edible qualities. Dukey Cassels-

Smith proved to be the champion in

pulling up the lily roots, not an easy
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feat. Little David Johnston would

not be outdone by the older boys and

insisted upon doing some of the diving

for roots.

The object of some of the trips was

to obtain materials for making things.

Many canes were to be seen about

camp which were made from small

maples having nicely curved roots to

serve as handles. Some of the boys

also obtained vaulting poles and hik-

ing staves. On one trip we made
whistles from stocks of elderberry by

cutting off proper lengths and push-

ing out the pith. This made a tough

whistle, superior in durability to those

we made by the conventional bark-

loosening method from basswood and

striped maple. A number of the boys

spent considerable time whittling egg-

cups (to hold boiled eggs for eating

Welsh style) from pieces of white

pine.

Fred Brown, Paul Walz, and Forman
Johnston seemed to have a yen for

reptiles and frequently were seen

dangling milk, garter, and grass snakes

that they had found. Because there

are no poisonous snakes in this re-

gion, boys were permitted to hunt for

snakes to their hearts' content.

One evening the Nature Depart-

ment sponsored a frog-jumping con-

test. Four boys: Skippy Shattuck,

Watty Wheelwright, Forman John-

ston, and David Johnston placed the

frogs they had caught in the center of

the prepared ring, twenty-feet in di-

ameter and at a given signal the frogs

were touched off. Watty's reached

the rim first, twice out of three

rounds and thus won for his master

two chocolate bars. Mark Twain's

''The Famous Jumping Frog of Calav-

eras County" was recalled.

A Saturday night show in Innisfree

was in the form of a radio nature

quiz, (Station D.D.K.) with the Bos-

tonians and the Baltimorians (six of

each) contending for candy prizes.

The former won by a one-point mar-

gin. Great was the agitation aroused

by mixed interpretations of questions.

Six informal, one-hour lectures by
the nature councillor were held in In-

nisfree, a few of them on rainy morn-
ings when other activities could not
operate. At all of these the boys
seemed interested and they rather fre-

quently interrupted politely to ask

questions or to comment. All the

boys in camp were required to attend

these talks and the nature depart-

ment was made happy by seeing Na-
ture hold sway over the camp. Per-

haps it was merely audience courtesy,

but almost all the boys appeared to be
giving two-eared attention and to be
unmindful of the fact that they were
attending a "command performance."

A few of the topics covered were:

"Water" (This after a rainy spell),

"Things to do in Nature at Kieve,"

"Answers to Questions that Have
Been Commonly Asked."

The nature project which elicited

the most comment, favorably and
otherwise, was the making of char-

coal. It earned for the nature coun-
cillor the sobriquet "Charcoal" and
aroused heated discussions over the
merits of charcoal as compared with
ordinary wood as a fuel for cooking-

fires. The chief purposes of this proj-

ect were: (1) To show something of
the composition of wood— by heat-

ing it intensely you drive off gasses

and the carbon (charcoal) remains.

(2) To make the theory of the vege-

table origin of coal appear plausible

to the boys by having them see wood
turned into "coal" right before their
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eyes. (3) To show the difference be-

tween hard and soft woods after they

are carbonized. (4) To have char-

coal to use in tin-can stoves at the

Sunday evening cook-outs. (Dr. Iver-

son recommended powdered charcoal

as a dentrifice and a number of

campers used it for that purpose on a

few occasions. Perhaps this was a

subtle plug on Doc's part for "acti-

vated charcoal chewing gum."
In making the charcoal we used a

sixty-gallon steel oil barrel with a

tight-fitting lid in which was a small

hole to allow the gasses to escape

spectacularly. The can was filled

with sticks of firewood taken from the

chefs woodpile and around the can

was made a roaring fire of wastewood
found about the campus. Flaming

gas, roaring six feet high from that

tiny hole in the can was a sight that

one would expect would thrill the

boys but, strangely enough, the reac-

tion in most of them seemed to be

"So what!" Three or four batches of

charcoal were made in this way dur-

ing the season and each time there

was that silent "so what" response.

All of which leads to the conclusion

that the public at large would rather

go to the corner store and buy the

dirty stuff at twenty-cents a bag than

to work to make it or to bother think-

ing about how it is made. After all,

charcoal is not fuel for thought.

The writer merely wishes to state

here that he knows that the method
described above is not the traditional,

woodsy one — the way it has been

made down through the centuries.

The can method, he conivers more
interesting and simpler.

The following item of the fifty on
the so-called "Woodcraft Chart"
were assigned to the nature councillor

for testing:

Identify ten trees.

Identify five wild flowers.

Tell how the barometer works and
how to use it.

Trap a wild animal.

Tell about five native woods — what
they are used for and why.

Determine N., E., S., W., without us-

ing a corrpass.

Locate a bee tree.

Locate poison ivy.

Make a whistle.

Estimate the height of trees.

Show how to find the North Star.

Toward the end of the summer
this "Woodcraft Chart" had a mark-
edly stimulating effect on many of the

boys. Some who had been hiding

their interest and ability found time

between other activities to come forth

and pay their respects to Mother Na-
ture and her Kieve side-kick. Dick

Boyce, all-round achievement winner

and Jack Blum, runner-up, are not-

able examples of this.

Yes, Nature-study, the step-child,

insisted upon having attention this

summer at camp— and got it!

Oh, Uncle Don and the Shades of

Agassiz, Audubon, Burbank, and Dar-

win, forgive us for doing those things

which we ought not to have done and

for not doing those things which we
ought to have done.

Humbly,

Geo. D. Wms.
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Natural history Prize Essay

A Hobby in Collecting:

butterflies and Moths
By John Pedler

There is a great deal of excitement and

a lot of scientific knowledge to be

gained from making a collection of

butterflies and moths, as I have found

by collecting them for three years.

Far from being a useless task, collect-

ing lepidoptera and examining the

specimens under a glass or micro-

scope teaches the collector a lot about

the invertebrates. Many principles of

anatomy employed by this type of life

are also found in vertebrates. The
study of insect anatomy offers an op-

portunity for studying anatomy in a

simpler form, for the anatomy of in-

sects is far less complicated than that

of the higher forms of life.

However, the scientific part of mak-

ing a collection by no means ends the

matter. As I stated in the opening

sentence of this essay, there is a great

deal of excitement in collecting "bugs."

Many profitable nights for one's moth
collection involves interesting inci-

dents — sometimes also collecting but-

terflies you may run a mile after what
you thought was an unusual type and
then have it turn out to be a very

common one. On the other hand
you may succeed in capturing half a

dozen good moths in one hour.

There is both luck and skill in mak-
ing a collection.

To start a collection it is necessary

to have a net, a killing jar and a set-

ting board with plenty of pins. The
net's use is obvious, but a quick

glance at prices will probably cause

you to make your own. You can

easily make one by obtaining two or

three square yards of mosquito net-

ting, a yard of thick strong wire and a

suitable pole, which should be as

light as possible for easy maneuvera-

bility. A killing jar may be made by

getting a jar with a tight fitting top.

As for a killing chemical, carbon tet-

rachloride, also sold commercially

under the name of "Carbona," is all

right if a drop or two is put on a piece

of cotton wool and then put into the

jar. The main drawback to this chem-

ical is that it induces spasms in the

thoracic muscles after death. This is

very annoying when the specimen is

being set. Potassium Cyanide may be

used but this is a dangerous poison to

handle. It is a solid and is placed in

the jar with a piece of paper on top of

it. Next on the list of necessities is

the setting board. Without this piece

of equipment a collection would be

no more than a ragged mess. All the

specimens if they were unset would

remain in the same position as they

were when they died. A good set-

ting board is made of soft wood. You
first get a piece of hard wood about

twelve by four inches, and two pieces

of soft wood about twelve by two in-

ches each. Then nail the three

boards so that the smaller boards are

side by side on top of the larger board.

There should be a device by which

the space between the two smaller

boards may be made greater and be

lessened. When a specimen is ob-

tained you vary the space of the set-

ting board so that the abdomen and
thorax are fitted between the two soft
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wood boards. Then take a black "in-

sect pin" and put it through the

thorax and into the board. Then
you set the wings so that they are flat

and so that the inner margin of the

wing is at right angles with the tho-

rax. To do this you use a setting pin

which is considerably sharper than

other pins. The hind wings should

then be adjusted so that they do not

touch the abdomen. To keep the

wings in place it is necessary to cut

two or four strips of paper and pin

the paper to the board over the wings.

Specimens should be kept on the set-

ting board for one or two weeks, de-

pending on their sizes and on the

weather. One should never take a

butterfly off the setting board on a wet

day as the wings will probably fall

back into position.

After the butterfly has been set

there is the problem of how to mount
it. There are many ways of mount-
ing. The best method, in my opin-

ion, for show purposes is the Riker

mount. The drawback to this meth-

od is that when the specimens are

once set in position in the case they

are very easily injured by moving
them. The Riker mount is a shallow

box filled with cotton wool; the spec-

imens are then placed on the cotton

wool and a glass cover put on top.

Another method of mounting is the

old "cork" method, of which there

are many varieties. The best, for the

smaller collections, is a box about

four inches deep and about one foot

by one and a half. On the bottom of

this box is a layer of sheet cork which
is covered with a sheet of white paper.

The insect is then pinned to the cork

and a glass covering is put on the

case.

The subject of making a collection

is not complete, however, without con-

sidering relaxing. "Relaxing," is, in

short, a method of loosening the

wing-muscles of insects from their

stiff "rigor mortis." Often a collector

may catch some specimens on the

field and not be able to set them for

two or three weeks, during which
time they will have dried. So he will

put the specimens in a field envelope

and at his leisure he will relax them.

To relax an insect it is first necessary

to have a jam jar, a dampened hand-
kerchief, and a piece of paper.

The dampened handkerchief is

placed in the jar with the sheet of
paper over it, then the specimens

that are to be relaxed are put in. The
top of the jar should be sloping if pos-

sible so that condensed moisture will

not drip on the insects. The idea of
this contraption is to dampen the in-

sects and thereby loosen their mus-
cles. The specimens should be left in

for one or two days.

Before I go on to other methods of
making a collection I think that I

should mention the life-cycle of a

butterfly. Butterflies are not born but-

terflies, but they go through three

stages of development before they

even resemble the imago, or adult

form. Out of two hundred or more
eggs that are laid only ten or so of the

finished product ever emerge from
their pupa stage.

The first stage in the life of a butter-

fly or moth is the egg. The eggs are

laid by the female, generally on the

underside of the leaves of the plant

that the caterpillar feeds on. Some-
times the eggs are only barely visible

to the naked eye. Under a glass,

however, the eggs appear wonderfully

colored and beautifully formed. After

a short period of time, approximately
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one week, the eggs hatch and from

them come many minute grubs called

caterpillars. Many eggs do not hatch

for, as I have said, the mortality is

great. The grubs that do survive

start to eat the leaf on which they are

born. Most caterpillars are very par-

ticular and will not eat any leaf that

they do not fancy. It is some instinct

that tells the mother where to lay her

eggs so that they are on the right kind

of a plant. The caterpillars grow,

and as they grow they shed their

skins and a new one is formed. When
changing their skins many specimens

roll themselves up in a leaf. After re-

peating this chrysalis process a few

times the caterpillar becomes a pupa

or chrysalis.

In most cases this is done by hang-

ing by a thread to a leaf with a sticky

substance that comes from the mouth
of the caterpillar. Then the grub

sheds its old caterpillar skin and forms

the hard shell of the pupa. For over

a month and sometimes almost a

whole year the insect stays in this

form, all the while developing inside

it and slowly becoming the moth or

butterfly that it is supposed to be. All

this time the grub eats nothing, being

entirely self-dependent.

After briefly mentioning the life

cycle of the butterfly I will now con-

tinue on the subject of collecting the

insects. There are four or more meth-

ods of collecting butterflies and moths.

The first, which I have already men-
tioned is catching the imago, or com-
pletely developed specimen, with a

net. There is also collecting the

chrysalis or pupae and letting them
hatch in captivity. You may either

buy or hunt for the pupae. In hunt-

ing for them you should look under

old boards and under eaves as well as

A Cormorant Found
at Pemaquid Beach

any other overhanging places. After

having obtained the chrysalids you
put them in a wire cage where there is

plenty of room for the wings to ex-

pand. There should also be a stick

or twig on which the insects can climb.

The next method of collecting is ob-

taining the caterpillars and breeding

them until they become pupae. The
caterpillars are found on the leaves of

the plant on which they feed. Often

by looking at the foliage to see if it has

been eaten, it is possible to track down
many caterpillars in one day. The
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main trouble in breeding the cater-

pillars is that they very often have

parasites in the form of small flies that

lay their eggs on the young grubs.

For this reason many people go

back one step further and collect the

eggs themselves. However, this meth-

od of collecting is extremely difficult,

owing to the size of the eggs. If you

have gone so far, why not go further?

It is often possible to catch the female

and breed the specimens from the be-

ginning.

A vivarium, or breeding cage for

caterpillars and eggs as well as the fe-

male moth or butterfly itself, can easily

be made out of a suitably sized box
with a very thin wire mesh front. A
device for keeping the eating plants

fresh should also be installed.

Before I finish this essay I must say

something about catching moths by
sugaring and by searchlighting. Moths
are attracted to light and to any sweet-

smelling substance. Taking advan-

tage of this fact, it is possible to mix
molasses, sugar, old apples, and a few
drops of stale beer. This mixture is

then pasted on a tree and the collector

comes to visit the spot every ten or so

minutes. Often you may get a lot of

underwing moths and many other

species. It is also equally easy to

shine a car's headlight over a meadow
and catch many moths that have
been attracted to the light.

Sometimes it may be more conven-

ient to make a trap with a light in it.

This can be made out of an old box
and two pieces of glass. The lid of

the box is removed and the two
pieces of glass should be put in place

of the lid but on a slant toward the

middle of the trap. There should be

a slit just large enough for a moth to

go through between the two pieces of

glass and there should be an electric

light inside. The light is turned on at

night and the moths come into the

trap. Once in they cannot easily get

out, owing to the slant of the glass.

The trap, when visited the next morn-
ing, usually has quite a few good
moths in it. I have tried all these

methods of making collections and I

have found that they are all highly

successful. In my opinion the best

way to make night collections is to

sugar and to searchlight as often as is

possible.

Now that I have mentioned collect-

ing, mounting, breeding and setting

butterflies and moths as well as many
other aspects of the subject, I must
end. In this essay I have endeavored

to show why a collection of lepidop-

tera is a good thing to make as well as

how to go about it. Also I have tried

to show how a collector can make his

own equipment now that it is scarce.

All in all I have tried to bring out the

point that a collection of butterflies

and moths is a healthy, interesting,

and instructive occupation for any-

one to have for his hobby.
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<6enms

In spite of the relative lack of older,

experienced players at Kieve this sum-

mer, tennis survived the two-fold trial

of rainy weather and sickness with

flying colors and remained one of the

most popular activities in camp. At
the start of the season both of our

courts seemed almost hopelessly un-

playable, scarred and weed-covered be-

cause of the unusual severity of the

preceding winter and spring; but after

a week or so of rolling, sweeping, and
liberal applications of a very potent

weed-killer, Messrs. Ridgely and Don-
ald had the situation well in hand;

and from then on for the rest of the

summer boys of all ages and sizes kept

the courts "hot" throughout the days.

During the mornings this summer
the courts were reserved exclusively

for instruction, both for those with

previous tennis experience and for

the many who were novices at the

game; and this system, which left it

entirely up to the boys really inter-

ested in improving or learning the

game to come to the courts for lessons,

worked splendidly and reached a

great number of campers. The num-
ber of rank beginners who really

improve their game was highly grati-

fying to the "tennis pros," who think

the improvement and interest shown
by such boys as Johnny Stinson, Curt

Hussey, Tommy Parr, Jack Blum, and
Rufie Williams, to name but a few,

were very noteworthy.

As in all competitive sports, how-
ever, no matter how much instruction

a boy is given, it is his own willing-

ness to practice, to persevere, and to

gain experience which makes him an
outstanding player. Therefore, dur-

ing the long afternoon sessions this

summer the courts were left open to

the boys to play among themselves,
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always with one or both instructors

present for advice or instruction; and
it was in these periods of personal con-

tact with old Mr. Experience that all

of the ultimate champions in the

tournaments laid a firm foundation

for their games. Practice, practice,

practice is the keyword in tennis as in

almost no other sport; and boys like

Angus MacLean, Harry Parr, Jimmy
Fanning, Barry Lambert and Chetty

Carey, all later to play in the tourna-

ment finals, were seldom off the

courts between the hours of three and
five P.M.

Unlike the procedure in past years

at Kieve, the six tournaments did not

begin this summer till the second week
in August and then ran along an even
rate of speed till the very end of

camp. In the Sub-Junior singles and
doubles, which must be considered

first because in the younger ranks is

found the real foundation of tennis

at Kieve, the quality of play was really

remarkably good, considering the av-

erage age, around 9, of the contes-

tants. The finals of the singles, be-

tween Jimmy Fanning and Barry

Lambert, was a thrilling and hard-

fought match between two kids who
never knew the meaning of the word
"quit" and who can hit a ball harder

than many boys far older than they.

In a 2-6, 6-4, 7-5 match, (in which
Barry courageously come from a 5-1

deficit in the final set to tie the score

at 5-5), the tow-headed, southpaw
Fanning finally gained a well-earned

triumph. Lambert is the steadier and
better-rounded of the two, but Jimmy,
with an amazingly hard-hit serve and
forehand, was able to put away the

points when he needed them most.

Barry gained revenge in the doubles

finals, however, when he teamed with

Towny Snow to win a 6-3, 6-3 victory

from Fanning and the ambidextrous
Toddy Baldwin. Other Sub-Juniors

who improved greatly this summer
and who show promise of a brilliant

tennis future are Tommy Parr, Dukey
Cassels-Smith and Dave McKissock.
To all these Sub-Juniors I can only

say, "learn your strokes well, keep

your eye on the ball, and practice as

much as possible— the fine points of

the game will come later."

Play in the Junior division this sum-
mer was enthusiastic, but I do not be-

lieve of as high quality as in the past

years, mainly because the Juniors

were relatively young this summer.
Play in all the tournament matches
was keenly contested, with many up-

sets. The outstanding match was the

6-2, 6-4 victory of Don Kennedy, Jr.,

(a greatly improved player in all re-

spects), over Angus MacLean, the

most faithful patron of the courts this

year and the pre-tournament favorite

to win the championship. In the

finals, Don met young Rufie Williams

in a really ding-dong battle between

two steady players who have little of-

fensive ability or desire. After a

match marked by long gruelling ral-

lies, Don finally won out 7-5, 6-3. The
Junior doubles champs were the Ken-

nedy twins, Don and Dick, who
dropped the first set of their final

match to R. Williams and MacLean,
1-6, but then warmed up to their task

and brought home the bacon, 6-3,

6-4. Among the Juniors, the most
populous group of players in the

camp, those worthy of mention and
praise are Teddy Ewing, without much
form but with plenty of interest and
will to win; Johnny Stinson and Curt

Hussey, newcomers to the game this

year, but boys who went a long way
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along the road to tennis success;

Bruce King, one of the youngest Jun-

iors but a fine little player who won
two tournament matches and came
close to defeating MacLean; and a

host of other budding Don Budges

with whom it was a real pleasure to

work. To the Juniors as a group I

strongly advise: "Gain more confi-

dence in your own ability; develop an
offensive game and a better sense of

court tactics, and practice hard on
your weaknesses — remember that it

is the tennis player who hits out at

the ball and makes the forcing shots

who wins the matches."

Among the Senior ranks this sum-

mer there were four or five boys who
stood head and shoulders above the

rest from the standpoints both of

ability and of interest in tennis. The
singles champion, Dick Bannister, was

without question the best player in

camp and one of the finest for his age

I have ever seen. Possessed of a

smashing all-court game whose only

real fault is a too-soft second serve,

Dick returned from the Wilderness

Trip and really burned up the courts,

sweeping through his tournament

matches with ease to the semi-final

round, then defeating Harry Parr, the

best "form" player in camp, in the out-

standing match of the year. The match
went to three well-played sets before

Bannister could wear his man down
and win 6-4, 1-6, 6-1. Unfortunately

the singles finals was unable to be

played due to the last-minute illness of

Larry Gardner, the best volleyer in

camp, who entered the final round af-

ter a very close match with Chetty

Carey. Bannister therefore was

named Senior champ by default. The
doubles finals, postponed again by

the illness of Gardner, has not been

played at this writing and is scheduled

to take place later this fall in Balti-

more, between the teams of Porter

Hopkins — Chetty Carey and Parr-

Gardner. Worthy of further mention

among the Seniors are Hopkins, a po-

tentially good tennis player kept from
nearing his peak by chicken pox and
lack of practice, and Jack Blum, a

very earnest, hard-working boy who
improved his game tremendously this

year and put up a losing but very

courageous fight in the singles against

Carey. On the whole, the style of

Senior play this year was, I am sure,

not as good as in past seasons at

Kieve, due again to the unusual lack

of older, more experienced boys; but

all of the campers I have mentioned
are to be highly praised and congratu-

lated for their efforts and to be assured

that with more years of practice and
experience their games will reach that

peak of perfection they all so earnestly

desire and deserve.

By the time your eyes see these lines

our two Kieve courts, ravaged by rain,

weeds, and disuse, will indeed be a far

cry from the really excellent clay ten-

nis courts they were this summer, but

the memory of happy hours spent on
them will live on, unmarred in the

minds of the boys who played there,

some well, some badly, but all to the

very best of their abilities. And when
next summer rolls around and the old

hill wakes up again, I am sure they

will once more be the scene of all the

fun, competition, and sportsmanship

which go to make up tennis at Kieve.

Signed:

Bev Ridgely
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The Wishing Qlub

Fishing this year was somewhat ham-
pered by the fact that the water was

much higher than normal and as a

result the fish weren't biting as well

as usual. Although no record catches

were made, many enjoyable after-

noons were spent on the lake. The
fishing shack was not used as much
this year because the early morning

catches proved to be dismal failures!

Instead many parties went out in the

early afternoon, stayed out for supper,

and returned to camp in time for taps.

Thus they were able to spend all their

time getting in on the best of the af-

ternoon and evening fishing. Several

memorable catches were made on
these occasions. Chief among these

was Toddy Baldwin's catch of a

dandy one-and-a-half pound bass. The
bass put up a great fight, but Toddy

finally managed to haul him into the

boat.

Dukie Cassles-Smith proved to be

Kieve's most ardent angler, going out

fishing at every opportunity. And he
was a very successful fisherman, too,

bringing several nice bass and in-

numerable white and yellow perch

back to camp.
One of the most unfortunate inci-

dents of the season occurred on one
of our last trips when Rufie Williams,

excited by a particularly vicious bite,

dropped Toddy Baldwin's rod over-

board and almost dropped his own.
One of our most interesting discov-

eries was a swamp about two miles

across the lake from camp, where the

yellow perch were so thick they al-

most jumped into the canoes. Many
supper parties visited this area and all
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of them returned to camp with fish

and tall stories about the big one
that got away."

Another frequent rendezvous was

around the islands in front of camp.

There we caught all kinds and sizes of

fish; sunfish, white and yellow perch,

bass, and catfish. In August, hardly

an afternoon passed that there wasn't

at least one canoe anchored out there

in search of the wily bass.

Dick Boyce had the best fishing of

the year on the Wilderness Trip.

There three-pound wall-eyes and five-

pound pike were the averaged-sized

fish and an evening's catch would
usually be ten or twelve fish like this.

Next year we hope Lady Luck (the

most important element in fishing)

will shine on us again and lower the

water a little so that when we come in

from an evening's fishing we can en-

thusiastically exclaim, "Boy, they were

really biting."

The following boys were members
of the Fishing Club:

Joe Ferree— President

Tommy Thomsen— Vice-President

Dukie Cassels-Smith — Secretary

Dick Boyce
Fred Brown
Harry Parr

Tommy Parr

John Pedler

Signed:

Carl H. Williams

familiar Sounds This Summer

The "pop" of exploding cereal bags at

supper.

The night cries of the loons from the

lake.

"Here they come!" (at inspection time)

"Can I go to the Bank?" (after taps)

"Could I get a drink of water?" (after

taps)

"You must report for your swimming
lessons. This comes ahead of all

other activities." (Ferris at meal

times.)

""Sidney loves Mirma!"

"High chair! Up, Up! Outside!"

"Don't give me any fish."

"I betcha our trip was better than
yours."

"Let's be commandos." (Uncle Don)

"Is the mail in?"

"Any seconds on ice cream?"

"Don't forget to brush your teeth."

"The following will report at the in-

firmary right after the meal:" (Doc
Iverson)

"Put your sweaters on."

"Optional dip this morning"

The after-taps babbling in Harris.

"Where's Becker? Becker!"
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Baseball

Baseball at Kieve this year took quite a

jolting on account of sickness. The
Softball was again in use and because

of a younger group of boys was, in my
opinion, much more popular than

hardball would have been. In each

league, Junior and Senior, there were

4 teams with about eight boys and
four councillors and Jr. Councillors,

on each, and each team played every

other team once, (three games), after

which the two leading teams in each

league battled for the camp champion-

ship. The opening game of the sea-

son between new boys and old, took

place on the field, which had been

mowed to golf-green (?) smoothness

by attendants Becker and Townsend,

three days after our arrival. The old

boys triumphed after seven tense in-

nings by a score of 7-6, and baseball

at Kieve for 1942 had its start.

The names of the Junior teams

were as follows: The Tigers, the

Smashers, the Lockheeds, and the

Messerschmidts, captained, respec-

tively and ably so, by Messers. Mac
Taliaferro, Garey Symington, Bud
Hudson, and Carl Metzger. The
Tigers took the field against the Mes-
serschmidts to open the league season,

and at the end of a five-inning game
the scoreboard showed a win for the

Tigers, to the tune of 6-2. Outstand-

ing for the Tigers was the play of Capt.

Taliaferro and also that of Franklin
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Grant. The Senior teams: Courag-

eous Cows, House of Bannister, Soap-

suds, and Wildcats were captained re-

spectively by Larry Gardner, Dick

Bannister, Soapy Symington and Rufe

Williams. Although the latter two
teams mentioned above were rather

below the others, it might be of in-

terest to say a word about their cap-

tains, Williams and Symington. Each
of these boys was very much younger

than either Gardner or Bannister, and
was chosen because of his leadership.

I believe it is safe to say, that they are

the youngest captains ever to head
Kieve Senior teams.

The next game was played between

the Soap Suds and the House of Ban-

nister and was a victory for the latter

in seven innings by a score of 3-2. As
the score shows it was an extremely

close game with few hits and amazingly

good fielding. The Lockheeds and
the Smashers then took the field in the

Junior Division and the latter were the

victors by a score of 6-5. In the next

contest, the two Junior teams that had
previously won, met in what promised
to be a good game, looking at compara-
ative scores, but which turned out to

be somewhat of a massacre of the

Smashers as they were the losers 8-3.

In the Senior division the Cows
tangled with the Wildcats and were

victorious for the first and only time,

5-4. Taliaferro then went on to de-

feat Hudson and end up as one of the

league leaders. The MesserSchmidts
failed to overcome any of their op-

ponents and lost three consecutive

games to hold a Philadelphia-like last.

Hudson's Lockheeds ended the season

in third place with a win and two los-

ses. The best baseball of the season

in either league was shown in the

playoffs between the two league lead-

ers, Symington's Smashers (Won 2,

lost 1) and Taliaferro's Tigers (won
three, lost none). In the first game
the Tigers led all the way till the

Smashers came to bat in the last of

the fifth, scored two runs and came
out on top 6-5, giving each team an
equal won and lost record. The next

game showed the stuff of which each

team was made. Each one had held

the lead at least twice by the time the

fifth inning came around. At the end
of this inning the scorecards showed
an 8-8 tie. Symington scored once to

take the lead and Taliaferro's Tigers

came back once more to tie the game
at 9-9. With two away in the seventh

the Smashers scored a lone run. Tali-

aferro brought his team to an even
score once more, and then with two
out, loaded the bases and the winning

run came across on Andy Kaul's

single to left. Taliaferro's Tigers won
the camp championship by a score of

11-10.

In the Senior division Rufus Wil-

liams had a 1-2 record, taking his only

game from the Soap Suds who won
their lone game by defeating the

House of Bannister to the amazing

tune of 16-2. The Cows then met the

slugging Soap Suds, but something

new must have been added, for they

re-enacted a Yankee-Athletic game to

defeat the Suds by the amazing score

of 29-3, scoring six runs in each of the

first three innings, then nine in the

fourth and two in the seventh. At
the end of the season, three days be-

fore the close of camp, the two champs,
the Cows and the House of Bannis-

ter, met in the annual Camp Kieve

world series; but something must
have slipped, for the Cows came forth

from a slugfest with a 16-2 win and
the championship.



58 The Kieve Annual

A mid-season classic, which must be

mentioned here, took place between
nine old men and nine young folks.

The council and the Jr. Council met
in a game which, of course, was to be
won by the Jr. Council. Bets were
taken and the stands were filled to ca-

pacity long before the twilight en-

counter which took the place of camp-
fire. The rooters seemed to gather on
the J.C. benches, but when the Old
Men scored six runs in the first half

of the opening inning, many of them
deserted and turned into council root-

ers. Then the mighty J.C.'s who had
been held to a standstill by the pitch-

ing of Ferris (Dizzy Dean) Thomsen,
came to bat in the last of the seventh

to attempt to do something to the

council who held a 7-1 lead. Led by
the home run of smasher Aucoin, a

tremendous wallop, they scored four

times before the final out, and a heavy
hearted J.C. outfit went home after a

7-5 defeat.

As I said before, baseball in 1942

was rather low on account of sick-

ness, but interest among the younger
boys, strangely enough, ran higher

than that of the older boys,

probably because of the two league-

leading teams in the Junior di-

vision. I think a word of praise

should be said in behalf of umpire
Ijams, who did a swell job in spite of
everything. Also Bob Becker, who
was a great help on the field, deserves

some of the praise.

THE STANDINGS

Junior Teams

W. L. Pet.

Tigers 4 1 .800
Smashers 3 2 .600
Lockheeds 1 2 .333

Messerschmitts 0 3 .000

Senior Teams

W. L. Pet.

Cows 4 1 .800

House of Bannister 3 2 .000
Soap Suds 1 2 .333

Wildcats 1 2 .333

Signed:

W. H. P. Townsend, Jr.

Handicraft

The Handicraft Room was a very

busy place on a number of days. In

fact, it was filled to capacity occa-

sionally with boys who were whittling,

drawing, modeling in clay, casting in

plaster of Paris, or working with copper

foil.

Peter Maxtone Graham's cartoon

of camp antics and his drawings of

busts outclassed the productions of

the other boys. His brothers, Mike
and John, also spent many hours ex-

ercising their artistic talent. Also, to

mention a specific achievement, Sam
Potter carved a head out of a block of

White Pine.

The handicraft room served an ex-

cellent purpose for the youngest boys.

Here they came and dabbled with the

drawing of planes and war pictures,

thus passing many happy hours.

The councillor in charge of this de-

partment also had dramatics, so dur-

ing rehearsals for "Wappin' Wharf"
and other stage offerings, supervised

handicraft had to give way.
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The old ice house back of Pas-

quaney underwent a great change at

the hands of carpenters this summer
and by the beginning of the 1943 sea-

son it will blossom forth into an up-

to-date wood-working shop. Fine

equipment has been purchased and

will be installed for active service be-

fore next year's artisans arrive. Those
boys who really enjoy wood working

have a treat in store for them at

Kieve next summer.
Signed:

Angelo Togneri

Camp Statistics

AS VOTED BY THE BOYS

Best Camper: Chetty Carey

Most Helpful: Jack Blum

Most Improved: Billy Carey

Sandiest: Mike Graham

Most Generous: Chetty Carey

Best Mannered: Jack Blum

Best Sport: Harry Parr

Best Athlete: Chetty Carey

Most Enthusiastic: Skippy Shattuck

Favorite Activity: Riflery

Favorite College: Princeton

AS VOTED BY THE COUNCIL

Kieve Boy: Chetty Carey

Most Improved: Billy Carey
Forman Johnston
Watty Wheelwright

Sandiest: Tommy Thomsen, Jr.

Most Generous: George Williams

Best Mannered: Tommy Parr

Best Sport: Don Kennedy

Most Enthusiastic: Dick Boyce

Jack Blum
George Williams

Best Athlete: Dick Bannister

Favorite College: Cornell
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cArchery

Archery was a thriving sport at

Kieve this season. Ten to fifteen

boys always could be seen down at

the range improving their aim.

Most of the boys were novices at

the sport. At first these beginners had
much difficulty in hitting the target at

all, but as the weeks passed nearly

everybody had developed into some-

thing resembling an archer.

Membership in the Camp Archery

Association was taken up again this

year. It appealed greatly to the boys

since it offers everyone a chance to

earn a medal or pin of some sort. The
awards are not out of reach of any

boy but do offer a high goal to shoot

at. Tommy Thomsen, Jack Bingham,

Barry Lambert, Forman Johnston,

Dave McKissock, Franklin Grant, and
Furlong Baldwin all won their medals.

In the final tournaments many up-

sets were scored. Barry Lambert
came through as a dark horse to take

the Junior Prize right out from under

the nose of Forman Johnston. Right

on the heels of Lambert and Johnston
were Bingham, Grant, Kaul, and Bald-

win.

Tommy Thomsen scored unques-

tionable superiority in the Senior

event. His closest rival was Dick Ban-

nister who trailed him by a margin of

42 points. Tommy, without a doubt,

deserved to win. His attendance at

the range and his consistently high

scoring throughout the season made
him the best archer in camp.

In summary of the season, I might

say that in the beginning the cry
u
next time hold true if center you'd

skewer," was the most popular. How-
ever, as the season closed and interest

ran high, all were thucking the gold

regularly.

Signed by:

Dan D. Williams, Jr.
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Qanoeing

A working knowledge of canoeing

is absolutely essential at a camp like

Kieve. The Wilderness Trip and The
Long Voyage are two of the most im-

portant and exciting features of camp,

and on both these trips the boys

travel very many miles by canoe.

Many short trips are made round
about Damariscotta Lake, and almost

all of these are by canoe. The canoe

has been a vehicle of the North
Woods since the time of Champlain
and other French "Voyageurs" and
is an important element in the mod-
ern summer camp.

This year, for the first time at

Kieve, there was a separate depart-

ment of canoeing. This was under

the direction of one of the men who
guided the Wilderness Trip of 1941,

Mr. Carl Williams.

The first move was to make up the

following canoe test, which caused the

boys to churn the waters of the lake

to a froth in their efforts to pass it.

CANOE TEST

To go out canoeing alone all boys

must do the following things:

1. Swim their "Island" (600 yds.)

after which they can take out a canoe
for practice in the little bay.

2. Know these simple rules:

a. Never stand up in a canoe.

b. If you are in a canoe that

turns over or swamps, never leave

it, but swim to shore with the

canoe.

c. Always load a canoe so that

it doesn't tip towards one side.

d. The bow of a canoe should al-

ways "ride" more out of water

than the stern.)

e. When paddling alone, always

sit in the bow seat facing the

stern.

f. When two people are in a ca-

noe, they should never change
places.

g. When two people are pad-

dling, they should always paddle

on different sides and keep "in

stroke."

3. Know the parts of a canoe (bow,

stern, gunwales, thwarts, ribs, plank-

ing, covering).

4. Know how to put a canoe into

the water and how to get into a canoe.

5. Know how to paddle the "J"
stroke, pull, cross-pull, feather, and
cross-feather.

6. Paddle alone 100 yards in a

straight line without changing sides.

7. Know how to get out of a canoe

and how to take it out of the water.

Of the boys in camp, twenty had
passed this test by the end of the sum-

mer. Though this test by no means
covers the entire subject of canoeing,

it gave the boy a good knowledge of

the fundamentals. Several of them
became quite adept at handling a ca-

noe. Notable among these were Dick

Boyce, Pete Maxtone Graham, and
Dick Bannister, the three Wilderness

Cruisers; and Jack Blum, Chetty

Carey, Bill Whitridge and Don Ken-

nedy.

The boys showed the effects of

their practice very well because the

canoe race finals were made up al-

most wholly by those who had passed

their test. The most exciting race of

Water Sports Day was the Senior

Double Canoe race. The entries
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were Pete Maxtone Graham and his

brother John, Dick Bannister and
Dick Boyce, Harry Parr and Billy

Carey, Chetty Carey and George Wil-

liams, Jack Blum and Larry Gardner.

Bannister and Boyce were well ahead

in the outside canoe until they slowed

up near the finish line. Then Chetty

Carey and George Williams came
shooting out of nowhere, ending the

race in a dead heat. Bannister and
Boyce finally won in a race run-off on

the Sunday after Water Sports Day.
Dick and Don Kennedy also won a

very close race in the Junior Doubles
Canoe.

Although many of the boys at sum-
mer's end still had not passed the

test, they were very familiar with a

canoe and handled themselves well in

one.

Signed:

Carl H. Williams

The boys who passed the canoe

Dick Bannister

Jack Blum
Dick Boyce
Fred Brown
Chetty Carey
Teddy Ewing
Larry Gardner
Joe Ferree

Bill Heath
Don Kennedy

test were:

Barry Lambert
Pete Graham
Harry Parr

John Pedler

Sid Small
Tommy Thomsen
Fireball Wales
Bill Whitridge
George Williams
Rufie Williams
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The Long Trips

Having played with camping-out in July, we really rolled up our sleeves, jumped

into the situation and tested our ruggedness in August.

Most anywhere in the State of Maine or in southwestern Quebec Province an

observant one might find a familiar face and a white shirt with an orange "K"

pop out of the bushes.

The narratives that follow are the conceptions that one member of each de-

tachment got of his particular expedition.

Strong was the spirit of adventure, robust the comradeship, high the enthusiasm

and glorious was the thrill of really existing by your wits and by the labor of

your hands experienced by all at Kieve.
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The Wilderness Qruise

The Wilderness Trip of 1942 left

Kieve Saturday, July 18, by car, on
the first lap of the journey. We had a

very crowded automobile ride from
Kieve to the Portland Railroad Sta-

tion, but arrived there just in time for

the 8:00 A.M. train for St. Johnsbury,

Vt. Upon arriving there we ate lunch

at a diner and boarded a train for

Montreal on which was Bobby Potter.

We had a fine ride until we neared the

border. Then Rod was told by a

Canadian Customs officer that Dick

Boyce's passport lacked the visa nec-

essary for him to get back out of

Canada. At a station a few stops be-

yond this spot there was a customs

office, and there Dick, Rod, Carl and
the customs official got off to decide

what was to be done about the matter.

After holding the train up for about

fifteen minutes the matter was satis-

factorily settled. We continued on
the train and arrived at Montreal at

about 8:30 P.M. Due to the time we

saw little of the city, but our first im-

pression of it was a very favorable

one. After eating a good meal at the

station we set out for the Y.M.C.A.
where we intended to spend the night.

When we arrived there we were in-

formed by the deck man that there

was no room for us but he referred us

to a place he knew of which was quite

satisfactory. Ned Williams, Carl's

brother, joined us in the evening, ar-

riving about 10:30 by train from

Springfield, Mass.

July 19: We awoke early to get the

train to Mont Laurier but ran into a

small problem of transportation since

the station from which we had to go

was on the opposite side of town
from where we were. After hauling

our duffel bags on two trollies we ar-

rived at the station in plenty of time

to eat a fine breakfast and catch the

train. After a long train ride of

about 175 miles we arrived in Mont
Laurier at 2:00 P.M. While awaiting
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means of transportation from Mont
Laurier to Rapid Lake, we had quite

a time getting ideas across to 90% of

the population since about that per-

centage of these people could under-

stand only French. We finally man-
aged to get a meal of sandwiches and
Pepsi Cola. After this scant meal,

Rod and Carl tried again without suc-

cess to hire a truck to take us to Rapid
Lake. The fact that a new law had
just been passed prohibiting the use

of trucks on Sunday assured their

failure. Because of this happening

we had to stay in Mont Laurier for

the night. After walking all over

town we found the main hotel, the

Chateau Laurier, and stayed there.

That night we tried to entertain our-

selves by going to a movie but were

quite unsuccessful since the main show
was in French.

July 20: Rod and Carl had no
trouble in hiring a truck this day so

we got off to a good start toward
Rapid Lake. We had a very speedy

truck ride and arrived in good time

at about 12:50 and ate lunch. After

cleaning up we started our first pad-

dling of the trip. Confronted by a

strong headwind we made only eight

miles and pitched camp at a spot

about twenty miles below the Barriere

Branch of the Hudson's Bay Trading
Post. We found an excellent camp-
site and proceeded to set up our tents.

After all chores around camp had
been taken care of, Rod, Carl, and I

set out in one of the canoes fishing.

After a number of small bites, Rod
hooked a small walleye which in turn

was swallowed by a large pike. After

about twenty minutes the pike was
landed successfully and taken back to

camp. It weighed between twelve and
fifteen pounds.

July 21: Got off to a good early

start, after taking down our tents and
eating a large breakfast, (part of Rod's

fish) and paddled about eight miles

in the morning. At a good spot we
went swimming and lunched on the

remainder of Rod's fish, bread, jam
and tea. We then proceeded to Bar-

rier Dam where we ate supper and
slept on the premises of a forest

ranger.

July 22: Ate a late breakfast and
prepared to spend our first rest day.

After cleaning up our breakfast dishes,

we went in shifts to the trading post.

(Had shifts to make sure someone
was always around to look after equip-

ment.) We bought various articles at

the post including candy, pencils,

knife, and sta-way. At about 10:00

that night some Indians, who had
gone hunting earlier, returned with

the various parts of a moose, which
they had shot with .22 calibre rifles

twelve miles down Barrier Lake. Af-

ter a short while of loading and fixing

an engine, the Indians departed and
we went to bed.

July 23: We left Barrier Dam as soon
as we had eaten breakfast and cleared

up, and paddled about eight miles in

the morning. We ate our usual lunch

of hash and tea, and also took a swim.

After lunch we paddled ten miles

more and camped next to a forest

ranger's shack on Bouchette Lake.

After all our tents were set up we had
the first rain of the trip which lasted

only about half an your. During the

day's paddle Carl caught an eight-

pound pike on one cast in the Ottawa
River.

July 24: Started paddling very late

because of doubtful weather condi-

tions. During the time we waited, we
walked about a mile and a half to the
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Bouchette fire tower and climbed it.

The tower itself is a structure eighty

feet above the ground and on clear

days you can see from forty to fifty

miles. But when we climbed it the

weather was so overcast that we
could see practically nothing. After

paddling four miles on Bouchette

Lake, we had lunch. After our meal
we paddled about eleven miles and
camped at a ranger's cabin at the fork

of Camichigima River and Travere

Creek. We went fishing after supper

and had good luck, getting all to-

gether about eight wall-eyes (also los-

ing some dare-devils). It might be

added that we paddled up a rapid in

the afternoon which caused two of

the canoes a good deal of trouble.

In fact one had to be pushed.

July 25: After cleaning up our
breakfast mess, we paddled about

eight miles in the morning (Carl and
Pete saw a moose) and took two port-

ages, but they didn't amount to much
since they were very short. We stop-

ped for lunch at another portage

which was longer. After our lunch

of beans, we paddled about three-

miles and then took a portage of

about one-third of a mile. During

the entire day we paddled from the

fork at Travere Creek through Fri-

court Lake, Round Lake, up the Cam-
achigima River to Camachigima Lake
and camped on Ille Grosse which is a

large island in the middle of the lake.

After supper we went fishing with

only fair luck since the lake is very

shallow in many places and we went
out pretty late.

July 26: We spent a rest day at Ille

Grosse and really took it easy. About
all we did the whole day was to swim,

paddle, and take sun baths. After

supper Carl, Boyce, Rod and myself

went fishing in a certain narrow of

the lake. For quite a while our fish-

ing was uneventful so Carl and Boyce
decided to head back to Ille Grosse.

Right after they had left, Rod hooked
a large Pike. After about half an hour
he managed to land it. It weighed
about ten pounds. We fished for a

short while longer and caught a few
smaller fish. Then Rod's spinner got

caught on bottom, but we thought it

would be easy to get since we could still

see it. We were in shallow water so

Rod tried to bring it up with his pad-

dle, but all the paddle did was to cov-

er it with mud, so it was lost, despite

some aquatic efforts by Rod. We
then returned to our campsite to have
a late snack of bannock and tea. On
their way back Carl and Boyce saw
two moose.

July 27: We started early to look

for Rod's spinner which he had lost

the night before, but had no luck in

locating it. After paddling to the end
of Camachigima Lake we took the

longest portage of the entire trip (lJ/£

miles). It was one where there were
hills and underbrush, so it took us a

good deal of time to cross it. After

this we paddled about a mile across

a small lake and then crossed a %
mile portage. At the end of which we
ate our lunch. After lunch we pad-

dled through Portage Bay and into the

Capitatchuane River. We paddled a

short distance on it and camped at a

portage which went around a rapid.

We found at this point that due to the

dry weather the rapids in this river

were much too shallow to permit us to

run them.

July 28: We finished taking our

equipment to the end of the portage

and saw a moose directly across a

small bay from us. During the rest of
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the day we paddled down the Capitat-

chuane River twenty miles, and saw
on the way three more moose, two of

which we got very close to. We
pitched camp again at a portage, at a

fine campsite. Incidentally, we were

able to surround one rather stupid

cow moose in the middle of a lake,

getting about three feet from her.

However, we did not attempt to pre-

vent her from reaching the shore,

being uninterested in finding out what
she would do.

July 29: We completed the portage

in very good time and got off to an
early start. We paddled twenty-five

miles during the day which was the

longest distance so far on the trip.

In the afternoon Ned took some pic-

tures of a moose which he and Bobby
Potter managed to get very close to.

That night two axes of our three were

put out of use by being broken while

we were pitching our tents; one of

these was Carl's, bought at Hudson
Bay Co. with the handle having been
put on by the Indian Chief. They
had better get a new chief. We
camped again on a portage.

July 30: We got over the portage

early in the morning and continued

down the river. We were fortunate

enough to find a rapid which had suf-

ficient water in it, and after looking at

it for a few minutes, all canoes went
down without mishap. Three more
moose were seen in the afternoon,

and, after passing from the Capita-

chuane into the Ottawa, we came into

Caniquinica Lake around 5:00 P.M.
This was our longest day, about
twenty-five miles; and all were some-
what tired. After looking at several

possible (but poor) campsites, we de-

cided to camp among some old Indian

cabins. This would have been a good

site except for the presence of one
abandoned dog and the usual litter of

tin cans found wherever Indians live

or have lived in modern times.

Rod's Big One

July 31: We spent a rest day on
Caniquinica Lake and during the af-

ternoon had a very hard rain. When
it stopped raining in the late after-

noon, we went fishing but had terrible

luck, only catching a few small Dace
(large minnows). We played twenty-

one and bridge a good deal of the day.

During the day we made friends with

the dog which had evidently been left

to starve by the Indians. We fed it

quite a bit, and it stayed around us

whenever we were eating. However,
it lost our friendship during the night

when it stole some of our bacon and
our remaining salt pork which had
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been thought to be safely secured un-

der a large bag of potatoes.

August 1: We paddled down nine-

mile bay in good time, due to a strong

tail wind, and reached the mouth of

Whiskey Creek. After a long while

we managed to pull and wade our

canoes up the creek, underneath the

Maniwaki-Senneterre highway, for

about four miles to a portage which

ended at Whiskey Lake. This port-

age was a mile long and when we had

finished it and had lunch we paddled

across Whiskey Lake to a mile port-

age in which Frank Carey had a little

trouble with the muskeg and said after

sinking to his waist in it with canoe

on top, merely "Jeest." Upon com-

pleting this portage we found our-

selves on Fork Lake. It was getting

late so we hunted for a campsite but

couldn't find one until we had pad-

dled about six miles more. We
pitched camp at another good Indian

campsite. We paddled 24 miles today.

Numerous wall-eyes were caught by

Dick Boyce en route up Fork Lake.

August 2: Due to weather condi-

tions we were forced to spend a rest

day at our campsite. The weather

was very changeable during the whole

day. First it would rain for a while

and then the sun would shine, etc.

We went fishing between cloudbursts

but were forced in each time by the

rain. However, numerous wall-eyes

were caught, one of which swam
away from on top of the bank during

a cloudburst.

August 3: During the day nothing

very unusual happened. We paddled

16 miles and had four portages and a

lift-over. (Two portages before lunch

and two after.) Our course for the

day was as follows. We left Fork

Lake, paddled a' short distance there

and portaged into Calimini Lake and
had lunch 4 miles down the lake,

traveling down with the aid of a

strong tail wind. After lunch we
portaged into a small moose pond,

portaged into part of Nishkotea Lake
and then had a lift-over into Nish-

kotea proper. We camped at another

Indian campsite on Nishkotea. While
there we saw some forest rangers who
looked at our fire permits and con-

tributed a small amount of conversa-

tion.)

August 4: Had to spend a rest day
due to doubtful weather at Niskotea.

Aside from the fact that this day was
the coldest during the trip, nothing of

any variety happened. Rod, Carl and
Boyce went fishing and caught two
small ones. While fishing they saw a

mink. A tremendous supper stretched

the stomachs of all.

August 5: We got off to an early

start and made unusually good time

in the morning (14 miles). We had
one portage during the morning which
was named high portage because of its

great steepness. While approaching

this portage Frank and I saw the only

deer seen on the trip. We camped at

La Rouche Lake again near the high-

way, and Carl, Rod, and Dick Boyce

brought back the last batch of wall-

eyes of the trip.

August 6: Due to some exploration

by Carl and Rod on the day before

we avoided a mile portage by paddling

up a creek. After two more portages

we arrived at Camp Four-and-a-Half

at about 11:30. We then had lunch

and waited for the truck we had hired

to come and take us back to Mont
Laurier. We got back to Mont Laur-

ier in very good time and took our

duffelbags to the Chateau Laurier
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where we intended to stay. As we ar-

rived there about 5:30 we just had
time to remove about 1/16 of the

grime (Rod's whiskers for benefit of

American Consul) before partaking

of an excellent and inexpensive re-

past. Some wasted 35 cents on the

movie "Melody Ranch" in the eve-

ning.

August 7: After struggling with the

"tongue Francais", in order to get the

bill paid at "Chateau Laurier", we
grabbed the 7:30 train to Montreal

and had a rather uninteresting trip

but arrived in Montreal in good time.

We ate lunch in the Montreal Station

and then went to the Y.M.C.A. to see

if we could stay there. It was impos-

sible, so we stayed at the same place

we had when we were last in Mon-
treal. During the afternoon Boyce

and Rod went to the Consul and after

having Boyce's picture taken and
some papers signed the matter was at-

tended to. In the evening we went to

the movies and saw a very good show,

"This Above All."

August 8: We easily got our train

from Montreal and had a fine ride to

St. Johnsbury, Vt. We had to switch

trains there so we ate at a diner. We
then got our train to Portland and ar-

rived on time. The ride to Portland

was dirty and tiresome except for

some good views of the White Moun-
tains. We ate supper at a place which
was near the station. Doc Iverson

and his wife met us at the station, and
since they were staying in Portland for

the night, we took Uncle Don's car

back to camp to complete our perfect

trip.

The people on the trip were Rod
Beebe, Carl Williams, Ned Williams,

Bobby Potter, Pete Graham, Dick

Boyce, Richard Bannister, and Frank
Carey.

Signed:

Dick Bannister

What Treasures Did the Post Contain!
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The Long T oyage

Early in the morning of July 27,

the Long Voyagers awoke anxiously

to start on a trip which not one of

them will forget. Breakfast was eaten

and the truck was loaded, and after

the official photograph was taken we
were off. After the 150 mile trip we
reached Haines' Landing and set our

canoes in the water.

Big Birch Island was our first ob-

jective and on which we were to spend
the first three nights.

Tuesday promised us good weather

and in two groups, one under Ferris

Thomsen, the other under Cosse Con-
verse, we set out for the day. The
fishing was marvelous back at the

island after Ferris and his crowd had
paddled into distant streams and
famed fishing pools but had caught

no fish.

Sidney Small led Cossie and his

gang up the mountain, and everyone

returned to camp ready for the eve-

ning meal. The day was successful

for all except John Pedler who smashed
the only water jug and lost half a

dozen of his professional super-cast-

ing flies.

Wednesday morning, two gentle-

men from the neighboring island of-

fered us a speedboat ride which fea-

tured a life-saving deed by Cossie Con-
verse who held on gallantly to Larry
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Gardner as the boat took a rapid

turn.

The main part of the afternoon of-

fered a period of deep sleep for all. In

the evening, Sidney Small began his

series of truly breathtaking, horrible,

and amusing ghost stories. We were

hardly able to sleep that night as a re-

sult, and that is probably one reason

for such slow paddling the next day.

(We were slowly learning.)

The next day Ferris and Cossie

broke camp and we started down Lake

Mooselickmiguntick where we stopped

at Cold Spring for an earned rest and
swim.

After a non-stop trip from Cold

Spring we sighted Student Island

where two more nights in our lives

were passed away. When Cossie and
Ferris had pitched camp as usual, the

boys were ready to eat so Ferris cooked

supper. We went to the hard ground

for sleep after another thrilling addi-

tion to the Sidney Small series.

The next day Cossie took a group

around the Island, and Ferris took the

fishermen on another expedition

(mildly successful). The afternoon

offered to Sidney, the camp explorer,

a great chance to cover the Island,

while Water Baby Fred Brown and
others went swimming. That night

the group experienced one of the most
exciting snipe hunts that any of us had
ever been on. John Pedler, Sidney

Small, and Curt Hussey were left

holding the bag; and, unfortunately,

they failed to catch enough for us to

eat for breakfast. Curt Hussey al-

most captured a deer about two hours

after the hunt started. Wouldn't Curt
collapse if he knew that the deer was
Cossie holding two lighted cigarettes

at his eyes and that Ferris was supply-

ing sound effects of a deer growling?

The next morning, Saturday, Au-
gust 1, we were again on our way to

our destination, South Arm. The
group approached Upper Dam and

we looked forward, (that is Ferris and
Cossie did) to our first and only port-

age. The grueling carry across the

one hundred-yard stretch drove loafer

Blum and Miss Long Voyage Brown
to a swim for their back-breaking

work. Lunch having been eaten, we
set our canoes into Richardson Lake
where we camped for the remaining

four days of our trip. Big Beaver

Island was our first spot and we
reached there about five o'clock. The
activities that evening consisted of

super bed-making and a thrilling ad-

venture story about the "Secret Un-
derground Sea Chamber" by "Our
Sid." And so to bed!

The next morning Lady Luck left

us and while we were building a wharf,

Jack Blum came down with a tempera-

ture and general sickness. Camp was
broken in record time, while Ferris

and Sid paddled back to Upper Dam
where a motor boat rushed the three

to Haines Landing. Aunt Harriet

and Mrs. Thomsen picked them up
there and took Jack to the hospital

in Farmington, where Jack was
checked over. He was ill with the

same buT, that had been circulating

thru camp and was brought to the in-

firmary at Kieve.

The rest of the group paddled

against the headwind and rain to

Little Pine Island in Lower Richard-

son Lake. We met Amby Hines, the

fire warden there and pitched camp in

the rain for the first time. The mos-

quitoes drove us to building a smudge
which almost choked John Pedler as

he was placing the fly on the tent. We
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turned in early after our hardest day
of the trip.

The next morning we slept until

8:30 and had a big breakfast before

cleaning up camp. We crossed the

Island two or three times, scanning

the horizon for Ferris and Sid and
praying that the oncoming squall

would not harm them. Around lunch

time we spotted them paddling madly
against a pile of white caps. In

about twenty minutes the wind
changed and the canoe came roaring

in with the powerful tail wind. The
crew was thoroughly exhausted but

had our supper with them. After we
had learned of Blum's illness and
listened to another edition of Sid's

thrillers, we went to bed.

We woke the next morning to realize

that this was our last day as 1942

Long Voyagers. After a farewell had
been made to Amby Hines and his

wife, we were off; and shortly we were

through the narrows, having left be-

hind Ferris' Rangeley Spinner. We
stopped for a swim (by Fred Brown
only) just before nine well-rested boys

and two weary councillors were greeted

by Jack at South Arm.
It was after this landing and truck

loading that we faced our worst hard-

ship. We stopped at Dixfield to pick

up Ferris 's new boat and eat our big

feed. Then the rain began and it con-

tinued dripping and splashing us in

the back of the truck. We pulled into

camp about dusk in time to have a
4

'tub" and to eat supper before going

to bed.

Best Camper: Larry Gardner

Sandiest: Jack Blum

Miss Long Voyage: Fred Brown

Signed: CCC
JP

FT
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Pemaquid River Trip

After a hearty Sunday lunch, on July

26, ten robust and hopeful boys and
two red-headed councillors jumped in

the camp truck and were driven to the

head of Pemaquid Pond by Uncle

Don. The ten "Pemaquiders" made
themselves comfortable in the back of

the truck on the duffels. The names
of this motley gang were: Chetty

Carey, George Williams, Skippy Shat-

tuck, Teddy Ewing, Billy Carey, Bill

Whitridge, Johnny Stinson, and Syd
Tyson. Three boys were unable to

make the trip because of chicken pox.

These unfortunates were Porter Hop-
kins, Teddy Wales, and Bobby Bald-

win. Two councillors were Red Mas-
sey and Maitland Ijams. Red sat up
in the front of the truck with Uncle
Don, in comparative luxury, while

Mait sat on top of the truck, struggling

valiantly to hold four canoes steady.

Since Pemaquid Pond was reached

about 3:30, we unloaded the truck,

packed the canoes, and set off on the

first leg of our journey. Unfortu-

nately there was a stiff headwind, and
we found it pretty tough paddling for

the first few minutes. After a while,

however, we became more accus-

tomed to this adversity, and after two
hours of back-breaking work, we
found ourselves at the end of the

pond. Red scouted around for a good
camping spot, and then informed us

that he had located a fine camp site

on a small island. We unloaded our

canoes, had a supper of soup and
corn, and later we rowed to the main-

land. After setting foot on "terra

firma" again, we began a one-half

mile hike to a little food store on the

shore of Biscay Pond. We gorged our-

selves there for an hour or so and
then rushed back to our camping spot,

where we immediately hit the hay (in

the shape of soft Maine rocks) —
only to realize that squadrons of mos-

quito bombers insisted upon attack-

ing us!

Up at 5:00. A quick breakfast and
then we broke camp. Helped along

by a tailwind, we reached the end of

Biscay Pond in a couple of hours, and
then continued our journey to Bristol

Mills. Here we started our first port-

age of the trip, but because of an un-

foreseen complication, Red decided

that hiring a truck was the best bet.

Back in the Pemaquid River we got

one of our very few chances to shoot

some "rapids." All hands agreed that

this was swell sport. We lunched on
sandwiches and then started our sec-

ond portage, another half-mile affair.

This effort brought us to salt-water

—

the long-expected Pemaquid Bay. Bat-

tling an ebb-tide and a slight rain, we
managed to reach Gilbert's Lobster

Pound, where Red inquired about our

camping position for the night. We
found that we were to sleep down the

bay on Bill Brown's field. Red and
Mait went to meet our gracious host

who invited us to sleep in his barn

that night, as it was now too dark to

pitch our tents. We accepted his gen-

erous invitation willingly. Mrs.
Brown gave us the use of her kitchen

to cook supper; so, well-fed, we slid

into our sleeping bags with newly-

mown hay as our mattress, listened to

the rain beating furiously on the farm

roof for a moment, and then got some
well-earned rest beginning at 10:00.

The next morning, we arose much
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refreshed. Mrs. Brown again offered

her kitchen and supplied three quarts

of milk to the general welfare. The
breakfast was a three-hour procedure,

in which time everyone succeeded in

eating at least five pancakes. The
rest of the day was spent in fishing

and eating at Gilbert's. Five of the

boys pulled up 83 crabs, while the

others visited the old fort on the point.

A lobster dinner, with Mait heckling

the boys to put some nickels into the

juke, completed the day and we re-

turned to the barn for the night.

The next day we celebrated by pre-

paring a really fine Kieve lunch,

played games on the dock, and pad-

dled over to Gilbert's to bide our

time. At 5:00 we packed our dun-

nage and canoes and were carried to

Fort Island by Bill on his large lobster

boat. A steady tain and a low tide,

which made it difficult to carry our

equipment, was rather discouraging

until we saw a pleasing sight— a tent

already pitched on our camping site!

We were soon rewarded with a roar-

ing blaze and plenty of hot soup— to

say nothing of polishing off four cans

of grapefruit. After this, we were

very ready for bed. However, know-
ing that the tent must be kept dry at

all costs, there was the problem of get-

ting undressed outside and still be dry

when we got inside. Red and Mait
came to our rescue and held a poncho
over us as we undressed. Finally,

when we were all half asleep, Skippy

asked Red for a ghost story — (and a

murder was almost committed!)

Up at 5:30 the next morning to

catch the tide. It was still raining so

after a scanty meal we hit the tide just

as it was changing and dug right in.

Three and a half hours later we
sighted Damariscotta, and shortly af-

terwards we pulled our boats on a

slimy beach right next to the ship-

yard. Our long haul and our light

breakfast made us devouringly hun-
gry, so it did not take us long to raid

the town for a sandwich shop. When
we returned, to our chagrin we found
two of our canoes adrift. We re-

trieved them, however, without too

much trouble.

The two-mile paddle to the Mills

was completed in short order, and
we found Jim awaiting us. We left

our duffels and the remainder of our
food at the bottom of the hill for the

truck to pick up at its convenience.

Jim then tied us to his outboard and
towed us up the lake to camp, cer-

tainly a welcome sight. So ended a

tough, wet, but thoroughly enjoyable

trip.

Signed: George Williams
Maitland Ijams

Familiar Sounds on the
Pemaquid Trip

"Come on fella, I'm waitin' on you."

"Whaddya think, you dumb bunny?"
"Come on, Whitridge! Paddle, willya?"

Familiar Sights

on the Pemaquid Trip

Red's canoe a mile ahead of everyone

else.

Everyone in line for "seconds."

Stinson splashing water into his ca-

noe.

Red and Mait under a canoe.

Rain.

Elections

Best Camper: Chetty Carey
Most Helpful: George Williams
Best Paddler: Chetty Carey
Water Baby: George Williams
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Harbor Island

(As the Harbor Island presentation at the Innisfree show the Saturday evening after

return, the following verses were sung by Uncle Don, and his campers.)

On Monday morn at half-past nine

We were all packed up in the nick of

time;

We tumbled all aboard the truck

With spirits high and hopes for luck.

(Chorus)

Away, away with kettle and pot,

Hoping that nothing was forgot.

We had our knives all razor sharp

Read to fight the beasts of the dark,

The campers of Harbor Island, Oh!

While rumbling along to Friendship

Port,

His magic kit did George uncork.

We saw therein a monkey wrench
And whistles to woo a comely wench.

(Chorus)

Jimcracks there for every wish.

He had everything but a kettle of fish,

And in his keen and fertile head
Were plans for making a seaweed bed.

(Chorus)

On Friendship wharf we got two bits

And gave the store two kinds of fits;

Gooey sweets and belly wash,
Lots of junk and sloppy slosh.

(Chorus)

Kenneth Thompson was the "Cap"
Who wore the Janet's Skipper's hat.

He climbed upon the deck and roared,

"Come on ye campers, all aboard!"

(Chorus)

Once aboard we soon set sail;

The sea was calm, no need for the rail.

The fog closed in and hid all land;

It embraced all of our noble band.

(Chorus)

Soon we dumped the Berries off,

Then the sun came out aloft.

Out from the lazaret did come
A most delicious cinnamon bun.

(Chorus)

Fair Harbor Isle came in our sight.

Inviting, clean and trim and tight.

Our gear once landed on the beach,

A grin was on the face of each.

(Chorus)

We found a place by Nature lent,

To make our bunks and pitch our
tent.

We gathered wood and fixed our stove,

Then went in search of treasure trove.

(Chorus)

Irving Burns

We found a treasure of priceless worth,
Irving Burns, the salt of the earth.

He was sitting down inside his house
Slicing cukes into his mouth.

(Chorus)
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He gave us lobsters by the score

Until we all could eat no more.

He took us fishing in his boat—
He fain would give to us his coat.

(Chorus)

Best camper was Dick Kennedy,
Most enthusiastic was Dukey,

Furlong was the most helpful boy,

Gadget's looks were our chief joy.

(Chorus)

Petey-dink would eat and eat,

Our tidiest lad was Billy Heath,

Jim Fanning was elected cook—

What he brewed is in no book.

(Chorus)

Uncle Don was our big gun,

Who said he never had more fun.

Here's hoping that another time

We may gather on this isle sublime.

Away, away with kettle and pot,

Hoping that nothing was forgot.

We had our knives all razor sharp

Ready to fight the beasts of the dark,

The campers of Harbor Island, Oh!
Signed:

Our Gang

Our Gang
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Otter Island

or

Camp Rain-Fog~Mist

We left on that fateful afternoon with

our course directed at Otter Island.

At Friendship, our first stop, the boys,

Jack Cooper, Bob Pettit, Barry Lam-
bert, David Wells, Andy Kaul, Tod
Baldwin, Carl Metzger, and Paul Walz,

spent all of their allowance. We were

there met by Captain Thompson who
took us to our destination, and then

the adventure was on.

Upon arriving we found an ideal

spot for the tent and after much push-

ing and pulling it was finally pitched.

By this time the boys were almost

starved, so Yours Truly, and Bill

"Bushman," Townsend fixed so great

a dinner that night that we were

forced to eat Pilot Crackers for the rest

of the trip because of the lack of food.

"Bushman" then read a ghost story,

which sent chills up and down our

spines. Then after much arguing we
sent the boys to bed and climbed in

ourselves. About an hour later Andy
Kaul came running into our pup tent

yelling that there was something out

in the bushes, but we calmed him
down quickly and sent him back to

bed. About twelve o'clock we were

awakened by the gentle pitter-patter

of rain on our tent, but neither of us

thought much of it so we went back to

sleep. But as the minutes ticked away
we discovered the tent leaked, so

amid loud shouts we moved into the

big tent and slept in warmth for the

rest of the trip.

On arising the next morning we

found the weather to be cloudy and
rainy. After eating breakfast the boys
were sent out on a wood-gathering
party, but the results were pretty

feeble. Later in the day we all took a

trip around the Island. After walk-

ing about half way around we dis-

covered Andy Kaul and Paul Walz
had left their shoes back in the tent

so they were forced to walk the other
half in great agony.

The next day was spent almost en-

tirely in the tent because of the heavy
rain which continued all day.

The following day we arose from
our beds about 10:30. After making
attempts to buy some lobsters for our
feast we finally succeeded in buying
ten of them for fifteen cents each.

During the afternoon Yours Truly
and "Bushman" Townsend took a

trip to the haunted house to gather
some dry wood. After the feast we
had "camp statistics" in which Barry
Lambert was elected "Best Camper,"
Snowball Wells was "Most Helpful,"

Todd Baldwin was "Water Baby," and
Carl Metzger was "Miss Otter Island."

On our last morning we arose at

dawn, packed, and took down the
tent. After a very light breakfast we
were picked up by Captain Thompson
and taken back to Friendship. Jack
arrived after about a half hour and
we were returned safely to camp by
truck.

Signed:

Doug Donald
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Qranberry Island

Park Adams
Jack Bingham
Mike Buhl
Franklin Grant
Bud Hudson

Forman Johnston
Bruce King
Bobby Nichols (absent, ill)

George Monks
Mac Talliaferro

Councillors:

Dan D. Williams, Jr. George D. Williams

At 11:30 A.M., Monday, July 27,

the camp truck delivered us, and

the Harbor Island party, headed by

Uncle Don at the lobster port of

Friendship, Maine, about 25 miles

from Kieve. There, most of the boys

squandered their weekly allowance in

a candy store, while the councillors

and Captain Thompson loaded equip-

ment and supplies on the Captain's

lobster boat. A half hour's voyage

brought us to the Cranberry Dock
where we quickly disembarked (no

trouble with customs men) and then

threw good-bye kisses to the Harbor
Islanders.

Facts About Cranberry Island

It's about two miles out of Friend-

ship and is one of the smallest of a

large group of islands. It has about

three miles of coast line.

Seven houses dot the area near the

dock. Five of them are occupied. The
entire population owes its existence to

lobsters— apparently.

There are three wells, two small

vegetable gardens, and a pig. Spruce

dominates the tree life there.

There is a good open beach in one
place but most of the shore line is in-

accessible from land because of dense

growth of alder and other brush.

Mosquitoes are numerous.
About square mile is pasture

and, affording sunny camp sites.

Cranberry is a misnomer. There
are bogs but no cranberries, so far as

we could see. Blueberries in consider-

able quantity can be found there.

Tuesday: After a misty, moisty,

rainy evening and night the camp
awoke to find a misty moisty day.

Last night the pitter-patter of rain on
the tent, plus a few drops that came
through, seemed to excite the boys,

for they had great difficulty in going to

sleep. Of course, mosquitoes had this

effect, too. (Dan and George occu-

pied an umbrella tent which was
mosquito-and rain-proof and in which
they could talk without disturbing

others.)

Soon after breakfast we went to the

fallen ruins of an old house. There
we had great fun finding good firewood

and various bits of junk which we
could use for this and that purpose at

camp. For example: the rusty top of

an old, one-burner oil stove gave us

unique service as "the Bank," from
some smooth boards we made a table.

Another pile of junk near the dock
supplied us with metal covers for two
fireplaces and a large oil can with a

faucet at the bottom. By filling this

can with water and setting it on the

fireplace we had running hot water
— a luxury in any camp.

Mike Buhl and Forman Johnston
discovered a large, pink-jelly-fish at

the beach and brought it back to camp.
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We set it in a pan (from the junk pile)

and boiled it without adding any wa-

ter. As we heated the pan the fish

changed into water gradually and
evaporated. Thus we proved that a

jelly fish is really about 99.99% water,

easily surpassing the watermelon in

water-content.

We hiked a mile or so through

dense spruce forest and through wood-
lots only to come to a dead end, in-

stead of to salt water, which we had
expected to reach.

Tonight the boys went promptly to

sleep after listening to a few stories.

Wednesday: We braved the 55 de-

gree temperature of the salt water. A
few boys who had coaxed for a soak

were more than satisfied with a plunge-

and-out. Franklin Grant had to be

ordered out and, therefore, won the

title of "water-baby."

In the afternoon, the sun gave us a

break and beamed down on us for two
hours, during which time we rambled
about picking blueberries and finding

other objects of interest. We came
upon a bush red with gooseberries and
had our fill. Some wild peas which
we found proved to be tough and un-

palatable when cooked.

Dan organized the group on mili-

tary lines. Mike Buhl served well as

captain, and other boys became con-

scious of the opportunities for promo-
tion.

Thursday: And still misty, moisty

weather which did not interfere too

much with activities.

W7

e had the "big feed" at noon,
fearing rain at supper time. Eight

boiled lobsters which we had bought
from one of our lobster-pot neighbors

kept the boys picking meat from bones
for quite a while.

After supper we discussed the prob-

lem of a stunt for our part in the Sat-

urday night show at Innisfree and de-

cided to impersonate councillors for

the delight of Kieve boys.

Then we had the customary elec-

tion with the following results:

Best Camper: Park Adams
Most Helpful: Mike Buhl
Cleanest: Park Adams
Most Amusing: Mac Taliaferro

Best Story-Teller: Mike Buhl
Best Leader: Bud Hudson
Best Sport: Jack Bingham

At supper it was interesting to see

the boys plaster oleomargarine on
their bread, completely unaware of

the fact that they were not eating but-

ter. No one suspected. Thinking
that we might run out of butter,

George had bought some of it at Wald-
oboro, Monday on the way down, to

test it on the boys. Later the cat was
let out of the bag and those boys who
had said they hated oleo were some-

what abashed.

Friday: A beautiful sunrise! First

morning of sun of the four at Cran-
berry. Dishes were washed and tents

were razed with dispatch. We made
three trips from our field to the dock

(200 yds. distant) loaded with belong-

ings and, just as we had everything

down there, at 9:30 our boat arrived

and we were greeted warmly by Uncle
Don and his Harbor Islanders. At
11:25 we were back at Kieve and in the

lake washing from our naked bodies a

heavy lather of soap and Cranberry
Island debris.

Signed:

The Cranberrians
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The Qay Island Camping Trip

c&he Galoots

Head Galoot— Bev Ridgely

Sub-Head Galoot— Fred Vetterlein

Jay Cooper
Joe Ferree

Don Kennedy
Angus MacLean
Rufie Williams

Frank Rutan
Soapy Symington
Tommy Thomsen
Watty Wheelwright
Sammy Potter

(Galoot in Absentia)

Ten little Gay Islanders

All set to shine.

The Doc looked us over
And then where were nine.

Nine little Gay Islanders

Full of all sorts of tricks

We returned to Kieve
And then there were six.

Six little Gay Islanders

All sitting in a row
There aren't many of us left

But we will try to put on a show.

These somewhat hackneyed lines,

which are the product of Bev's fertile

(?) Princeton mind and which served

as an introduction to the skit pre-

sented by the Gay Island Galoots in

Innisfree on the Saturday night fol-

lowing our return to Kieve, are very

indicative of our whole trip, a trip

jinxed as never before by sickness and
rain; but one which was greatly en-

joyed; and, I am sure, one which will

never be forgotten by all who went a-

camping.

On Monday, July 25, after a brief

lunch characterized more by an air of

expectancy and excitement than by
any interest in such a minor detail as

eating, our duffels, food, and equip-

ment were loaded onto Jack's battered

but unbowed old truck; and together

with Bill Townsend's Otter Island

gang we set out in a slight drizzle for

Friendship, Maine, and four days of
camping on Gay Island. After a brief

stop in Waldoboro for extra provi-

sions, we started rolling again and
pulled into Friendship around 3:00

P.M. Fred Vetterlein, Doug Donald,
and the gang who had ridden on top

of the truck were somewhat the worse
for wear after being bounced around
over hill and dale. Down from the

truck came all our equipment, into the

store poured boys armed with their

long-awaited allowances and eager to

consume the usual quantities of candy
and bellywash, and then to the dock
we hurried with all our gear, there to

be met by smiling Captain Thompson
and his good ship

'

'Janet." As we
were staggering toward the wharf un-

der the weight of duffels, tents, et cet-

era, there came the first accident of

our trip, when Tommy Thomsen,
trying to roll his blanket pack down
the gangplank, saw it run away from
him and display a typical Kieve love

of the water by taking a swan dive

into the cold, cold sea. Fortunately

the bag floated on the surface and was
fished out at once, little the worse for

its ocean-going escapade, and in short

order we were all safely stowed aboard

the "Janet" and headed away from

shore with the steady drizzle failing

completely to dampen our spirits and

eager hopes.

In about three-quarters of an hour

we had approached closely enough to

our destined camping site on Gay
Island to allow the Captain to anchor

and transport us and our supplies to
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shore by dory. Standing on the sea-

weed covered rocks we waved good-

bye to Bill, Doug, and the Otterites till

Friday morning and then turned our

attention to finding a camping spot

and getting our gear safely stowed

away. About thirty yards from shore

we found a fine campsite with an ex-

cellent fire-place and incredibly good
"banking" facilities. While Tommy
and Rufie were pitching their pup
tent, and Angus, determined to brave

the worst the elements could offer,

was laying blankets and ponchos out

on the soft Maine rocks, the rest of us

went to work on the big tent, and
soon, after much puffing and groan-

ing and yelling at Symington and Fer-

ree to "hold those lines tight," up it

went— a perfect job that would have
done credit to a MacArthur. But

then came catastrophe! Fred, letting

his mighty muscles get away from
him, pulled too hard on a corner guy

rope and down came the whole she-

bang with a terrific crash. We were
not to be denied, however, and in a

short while the tent was up to stay;

bunks were laid out with the two

councillors naturally taking the choice

spots; and supper was in the making

with Jay acting as a very capable, if

slightly less hefty, Arthur Stetson.

Our appetities somewhat abated, but

the elements growing more and more
unfriendly and threatening to become
downright hostile, we decided to hit

the hay at once, the number of sleepers

in the big tent being now increased by

one as "Agnes the Great," finally ad-

mitted it would be foolhardy to try to

sleep outside. "Wheels" and "Rootin'

Tootin' Frank" now introduced to an

admiring audience the respective "Spe-

cials" for which they will always be re-

membered by the Galoots, and then

Bev read several wild animal stories,

halfway through which every one was

snoring peacefully away, oblivious of

even the steadily falling rain. Thus
ended our first day at Gay Island.

An early arising the next morning
showed us a number of things: first,

that the fog covered everything so

heavily that we could hardly see hand
in front of face; secondly, that our

tent had a number of previously un-

known but highly efficient leaks (one

Friendship Wharf
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of which had placed itself carefully

over our esteemed J.C.'s head); and
thirdly, that we had forgotten to bring

any wood into the tent with us the

night before and had nothing with

which to light the breakfast fire. Fu-

tile attempts by such a veteran as Don
Jr., at starting a blaze brought even

sleep-craving Bev groggily from his

blankets, and finally, after much shav-

ing and whittling to get more or less

dry chips and wood, breakfast was
cooked and consumed, the proceed-

ings lasting till almost 10 A.M. The
fog having lifted somewhat by now,
we fixed up a picnic lunch and started

out on a search for fresh water, a

search which soon soaked us to the

bone, and was often halted as we be-

gan to discover field after field of blue-

berries, but which was shortly re-

warded with great success as we found
a fine well in front of an abandoned
house about a half mile from our
camping site. Here our party was
split by a terrific argument over where
we should go for lunch, an argument
halted only when Bev and Fred, car-

rying the all-important food, started

off in one direction and the rest

thought it best to heed their stomachs
and follow. Not knowing exactly

where we were going, we sloshed along

for about a half-hour over "terra ig-

nota," finally reaching a rocky point

on the opposite side of the island

where we stopped for our brief lunch,

first taking off our dripping shoes and
socks and spreading them out on the

rocks in what proved to be a vain hope
that they would lose a little of their

nearly liquid condition. We lolled

around for an hour or so while Wheels
launched his eventually successful

campaign for election as "Water Baby"
by braving the ice-cold salt water,

much to the amusement and amaze-
ment of all the rest of us "softies" who
were more than content to stay on
shore and try out a new stone-throw-

ing game at which Don, Frank, and
Jay soon showed themselves quite

proficient.

Starting back to camp, we followed

an old lumbering road which cut al-

most through the center of the island

but hadn't gone very far when we
came upon fields of large, ripe blue-

berries; and here we stopped till cups,

sweaters, hats, and hungry stomachs
had been filled to overflowing. Never
will any of us forget the sight of Fred

seated by some particularly large patch

gorging himself with bear-like grunts

of complete satisfaction! When even
Fred was satiated for the time being,

we again headed back to our camping
spot, traveling over the ridge of the

island, past an ancient and very dilapi-

dated farm house (vintage of around
1900), in which Fred found a bunch
of old newspapers written in some
foreign language. They were very

mysterious looking and, according to

Soapy and Rufie, obviously German
and the remains of some recent Fifth

Column meeting! What a let-down

when wet-blanket Ridgely found writ-

ten in small English print on the

front of the first page, "The Oldest

Finnish Daily in the U.S.A"! Reach-
ing our camping site in a short while,

we got into our swimming trunks and
went on a clam-digging expedition on
the mud flats. The clams were squirt-

ing all over the place, but Watty, soon
growing tired of digging in the mud,
decided it would be much more fun to

throw a fistful in someone's face, and
in nothing flat our clam hunt had de-

generated into a good old-fashioned

mud fight. So accurate were the aims
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of the battlers (Tommy was actually

hit in the head by a well-thrown clam

concealed in a large ball of mud) that

in no time at all everyone closely re-

sembled a New Orleans piccaninny;

and it took plenty of scrubbing to re-

move the scars of battle. Dried out

and dressed, we ate a leisurely supper,

highlighted by a pot of Bev's water-

milk cocoa and by an extra dessert

of blueberries and milk, and then

turned in at our usual early hour, to

hear further developments of the

Wheelwright and Rutan "Specials,"

to witness the Kennedy-sponsored birth

of "OMBI," and to listen to several

more animal stories read by our

Princeton councillor. And again al-

most no one was awake to hear the

finish of the last story and to see the

gray fog once more come rolling in to

envelop Gay Island and the eleven

Kieve campers on its shores.)

From the standpoint of weather,

Wednesday turned out to be the best

on our trip. The inevitable fog cov-

ered everything when we awoke, but

it started lifting during breakfast,

another very slow meal featured by
the long-heralded and highly welcome
appearance of that "piece de resis-

tance," pancakes a la Vet, and by the

time we had started out on a circling

of-the-island exploration trip we were

enjoying the first real sunshine we had
seen since leaving Kieve. The spirits

of all were high as we straggled along

the beach, looking for "lucky-stones,"

starfish, and shells, watching the gulls

and comorants fishing off shore, and
examining the remains of old lobster

pots and wrecked boats washed up on
shore. At one stopping place shortly

before lunch, Watty absolutely

clinched his "Water Baby" title by en-

tering the frigid sea water, actually

taking a swim, and then, to cap the

climax, lying flat on a half exposed

rock and letting the "wild waves"

dash over him and his blueberry-

stained sailor's cap! We finally drag-

ged our miniature Weissmuller from

his chosen elements and went on
down the shore, stopping for lunch

on a wave-beaten point exactly at the

western end of the island. From here

on the going became tougher, if more
interesting, and we all had to display

goat-like ability in climbing over cliffs

and swinging across chasms, with the

threat of a good cold ducking to make
us more sure of foot. To make mat-

ters worse, the bug which was to put

three of our members in the infirmary

on our return to Kieve now began to

make itself felt as Soapy, Joe, and
Tommy all came down with splitting

headaches. They all carried on very

well, however, with Soapy the object

of much concern to Bev and Fred who
thought he was surely coming down
with "dat old chickenpox debbil,"

and we finally reached the point

where we had eaten lunch on the day

before. Here the invalids were sent

straight back to our camp and to bed,

while the others rested for a while,

went in swimming, with Wheelwright

again the boldest, and later raided the

inexhaustible blueberry patches till we
could hold no more. In the late af-

ternoon gathering clouds warned us of

more bad weather on the way, so we
hurried back, ate a quick supper, and
had everything cleaned up by the time

the now-hateful drops began to fall.

At this time came a misfortune which
almost sent us down for the count.

It was discovered that through the

negligence of one of our usually ca-

pable campers our last supply of a

highly essential article had been left
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on the rocks and ruined by the tide,

but just when the situation looked

desperate, someone had a flash of real

inspiration, "Jim Hardy" came dash-

ing to the rescue, and our camping
trip was saved! Eager to get out of the

rain we gathered in the big tent,

started making up the verses for our
dramatic skit, heard the usual animal

stories, were entertained by the antics

of the irrepressible "Wheels," and
finally after "Agnes," Frank, Jay, et

al had succumbed to the dire threats

of Bev and Fred to throw the next

(censored) to make the slightest (cen-

sored) noise into the ocean, we all

drifted off to sleep, lulled once again

by the sound of the rain beating on
the tent and of the lobster boats "put-

putting" around off-shore. We never

did figure out how those weather-

beaten "Down-Easters" could see

where they were going in the fog-

bound darkness!

Thursday morning it was raining

cats and dogs when we awoke, so no
one, not even the ever open-mouthed
Angus, was too eager to arise and
greet the dawn. Relieved to see that

"Soaper" had not yet broken out into

those tell-tale red spots and to learn

that all the invalids were feeling much
more chipper, we finally took advan-

tage of a lull in the rain to get up and
cook breakfast, on dry, tent-protected

wood this time, and with "Agnes"
doing the honors very capably indeed.

The rain was making things very un-

pleasant for us outside, so we retired

into the tent and spent the whole
morning there, doing more work on
our plav, playing mumbley-peg, and
even writing letters. Bev attempted

one to his "O.A.O." but gave up after

two pages or so, being unable to con-

ceal certain "personal" sections from
such a group of sharp-eyes. After our

usual brief lunch, the rain ceased, 'mid

shouts of joy and thanksgiving, and
another blueberry-picking expedition

was organized. Tommy, Watty, and
Rufie together picked a large tin can

full, to be taken proudly back to

Kieve to Mrs. Thomsen, and later to

appear as several luscious pies. Late

in the afternoon "Rootin'-Tootin"

Fred and Bev hiked over to the well

we had discovered on Tuesday and re-

turned staggering under the weight of

a five-gallon can of fresh water. Sup-
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per, served under beautifully-clearing

skies, was a gala affair, highlighted

again by Fred's pancakes, and fol-

lowed by our trip elections, the re-

sults of which can be found elsewhere

in this account. To bed early, to

ready ourselves for the tough day

ahead.

Friday morning we arose even ear-

lier than usual, to find the sun shin-

ing brightly and giving promise of a

beautiful day — and this when we
were just about to leave for Kieve!

At breakfast we consumed almost all

the food we had left, and even the fire

did its part by doing away with about

half of our scrambled-eggs-to-be, gen-

erously donated to the ravenous blaze

by cook Tommy T.! A half-hour

spent in cleaning up our camp-site had
the place looking spic and span, and
then duffels were packed and carried

down to the rocks. Our last job, get-

ting the big tent down and rolled up,

was soon accomplished, and then we
loafed around and saw Jay Cooper
finally proclaimed mumbley-peg champ
of Gay Island after a fast and furious

tournament. Shortly after 11:30.

shouts and the deep chugs of the

"Janet" were heard rounding the

point, and soon we were safely aboard

and saying hello to Bill and all the

others from Otter Island. On the

way back to Friendship, Bill and Bev

had a great time arguing about the

merits of their respective four-days'

growth of beard, and finally agreed

that while Bill's was longer in places,

the Ridgely growth covered more ter-

ritory and was decidedly more notice-

able!

The rest of our story can be told

very briefly. Having arrived in

Friendship, we carried our stuff up
from the dock, and while the boys

again stormed the store with what was

left of their allowances, three of the

more exclusive members of the coun-

cil partook of their first "civilized"

food in days, paying no attention to

the raised eyebrows of certain solid

Friendship citizens who were appar-

ently offended by their obvious camp-
ing-party appearance. Finally Jack

and his truck came into view, but not

before Bill and Doug had risen in

their righteous might and tossed our

own Angus unceremoniously into the

drink. Soon we were on our way
back to Kieve, our camping trip now
nothing but a memory— but a mem-
ory which I am sure will always be

cherished by all the Galoots who
braved the worst the unfriendly ele-

ments could offer with smiling faces;

and who are, I hope, wiser and better

campers for their experience.

Scattered Memories of Gay Island

Fog— Rain— Lucky Stones — Star-

fish — Clams — Rain — Wheel-

wright's Cap— Blueberries— More
Fog— Sea Gulls — More Rain —
Lobster Boats — Wet Clothes— and

more rain.

Best Camper: Jay Cooper

Most Helpful: Frank Rutan

Water Baby: Watty Wheelwright

Miss Gay Island: Joe Ferree

Signed:

For the Boys: Jay Cooper

For the Council: Bev Ridgely
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(Loud's Island

(Tues, July 28— Sat. Aug. 1)

This group originally was fixed at nine

boys and three Councillors. The
boys were as follows: Tim Haskins,

David McKissock, Buck Parsons, Tom
Parr, Bill Brady, Bob Wiese, David
Johnston, Len Thomsen, Landon
Thomas— The councillors as first

planned were Dr. Iverson, Dan Wil-

liams and Togneri. Because of the

number of sick boys it was thought

best to keep Dr. Iverson at Camp and
Doug Donald was substituted for Wil-

liams. When Becker became sick on
Monday, July 27th, Donald teamed up
with Townsend and on Tuesday when
we were due to start, Becker was still

too sick to go along so "Tog" faced

the trip alone. A half hour before

starting time Dr. Iverson examined

our group of boys and due to fevers

of various degrees Len Thomsen, Bob
Wiese and Buck Parsons were not per-

mitted to take the trip. Although it

was unfortunate for the boys left be-

hind, it proved eventually to be a bles-

sing for the six remaining boys and
"Tog." Our only tent was a small

"A" tent and due to the heavy rains

we were quite crowded, and every

night Tog had to drive stakes along

side of the outside boys so as to keep

them from rolling into the rain gut-

ters. We were taken to and from the

Island by a Captain Francis in a first-

class motor boat. During our stay on
the Island we were happy, in spite of
the steady rain, and managed to ex-

plore the Island and visit one of the

homes. Our third morning out we
bought lobsters from a native and en-

joyed them to the utmost. The salt

water was very cold in comparison
with our lake. We did swim, or tried

to, twice each day of our stay at

Loud's.

The days were spent as boys of this

age group can best spend them— in

playing war games, mumbley peg

walks and "waiting for eats."

On the whole the boys were very

agreeable. During the periods of con-

finement in the tent due to rain and
fog the time was passed by reading

over completely "The Wizard of Oz,"

and various other stories for children.

Saturday morning after breakfast,

Landon Thomas became somewhat
ill, but we kept him warm and after a

few more hours broke camp and
waited for Captain Francis. At one
we looked back from the sea at Loud's

Island for the last time and arrived at

camp about three o'clock.

All in all it was a splendid trip.

Signed:

Tommy Parr
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Vegetarians!

©fie Log
Thursday, July 2

Boston party arrived under direction

of Ferris Thomsen at about 2 P.M.

and spent the afternoon unpacking.

At 9:45 P.M. the combined Baltimore,

Philadelphia, and New York parties

arrived with Mr. Kennedy on the

tardy "East Wind" at the Nobleboro
station. From here they were trans-

ported to camp by various and sundry

vehicles. Everyone quickly jumped
into bed, being somewhat tired from
the trip.

Friday, July 3

Boys all slept until 8 A.M. to recuper-

ate from the trip. Morning spent in

unpacking with C.O.D. Ferris Thom-
sen supervising. ,At the regular swim
many boys swam their raft and a few

swam to or from the island. A few ac-

tivities began in the afternoon, plus

medical examination.

Saturday, July 4

Camp is now starting on regular rou-

tine. There was a nature talk for alL

Inspection took place at 3 P.M. after

rest period. The inspection was won
by North Harris and was a pretty good
one. There was a ball game in the af-

ternoon between the new and old
boys, which was won by the old boys.

In the evening there were some ama-
teur theatrical efforts by different

members of the camp.

Sunday, July 5

Reveille at 8 instead of 7:30. A gen-
eral and much needed tub was had by
all. Inspection was won by Center
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Porch. Uncle Don gave a fine ser-

mon in the chapel on "Opportunity."

The first council meeting took place

in the afternoon and at 5 P.M. Ferris

Thomsen gave an excellent tree talk

on "Pulling One's Own Weight in the

Boat." Hot dogs outside for supper.

Monday, July 6

A fine day today, and many activities

really began to get going. Carl Wil-

liams and Rod Beebe gave the camp
an exhibition of correct handling of a

canoe. There was a ball game in the

afternoon between two junior teams,

won by Mac Taliaferro's team 6-2. A
large craft was carried to the shore by

the council after supper. Everyone is

prepared to leave on four-day camping

parties tomorrow, provided weather is

good.

Tuesday, July 7

The day dawned fair in contrast to the

previous one. Fort Island trip rushed

thru breakfast in order to get started

on time to catch the tide running

down the Damariscotta River. All

other trips left after duties to return

on Friday. Thus Earle, Jim, Doc and

wife, and Uncle Don will hold down
the camp for a time.

Wed. and Thurs. July 8 and 9

Camping parties out.

Friday, July 10

All camping parties returned today

with Fort Island arriving last about

1:15 P.M. All had good weather and

a fine time. There was a ball game be-

tween Junior teams one and three in

the afternoon. Bob Potter, a former

Kieve boy who is to take the Wilder-

ness Trip, told the boys an interesting

ghost story at camp fire.

Saturday, July 11

A cloudy, rainy day. Inspection at

3 P.M. won by Middle Porch. Fish-

ing and sailing in the afternoon were
somewhat interrupted by intermittent

gales and calms. In the evening all

camping trips gave individual plays.

Mrs. Iverson, the judge, stated that

Hall's Beach production had won first

prize. The decision was, however,
not agreed with by all.

Sunday, July 12

Another rainy day descends upon us.

Chapel was held in Innisfree. Uncle
Don spoke on "Friendship." Inspec-

tion won by North Harris. A long

council meeting was held lasting until

6:15 P.M. Supper as usual was partly

out of doors with the boys all cooking
their own hamburgers and many mak-
ing their own fires from various wet
materials on hand. After supper a

tree talk on "Initiative" was given by
Rod Beebe.

Monday, July 13

Today was fine and bright for a

change. Bob Becker, the C.O.D.,
managed to sprain his ankle, but re-

covered after breakfast. Today some
small camping trips of three or four

boys and a councillor set out for the

day to various and sundry destina-

tions. This turned out to be a very

enjoyable and beneficial idea which
everyone enjoyed. Roger Cromwell
treated the camp to marshmallows in

the evening.

Tuesday, July 14

Another good day but a bit on the

humid, hot side. Uncle Don decided

that there would be future inclement

weather conditions so all boys who
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did not go out yesterday departed for

a day's outing to different spots on
and around the lake. In all, forty-

eight boys and councillors went out.

The small camp left had an extra long

swim and watched a ferocious appear-

ing thunderstorm pass harmlessly by.

The camping trips all returned after

supper, having enjoyed a wet but

pleasant day.

Wednesday, July 15

A beautiful clear, cool day. Some
sailing races were held in the morning
before soak, during which Sid Small

and Cheddy Carey managed to tip

over. Much excitement was had by

all. The usual activities proceeded in

the afternoon. The camp was pleas-

antly surprised at supper by receiving

nine birthday cakes baked by Jim,

most excellent. After this the counci-

lors, with Ferris on the mound, de-

feated the loud-talking but little-hit-

ting J.C.'s 7-5.

Thursday, July 16

This was a fine, clear and cool day.

The camp went thru a normal day
with all activities running at top speed.

The J.C.'s received a challenge to play

the councillor's wives, but felt that

Timmy Haskins should get up a team
to play them. Tog read part of the

Water Sports play to be, "Wappin
Wharf," at camp fire.

Friday, July 17

Another beautiful day greeted the

camp. For a few of us preparations

for the Wilderness trip occupied the

day. For the rest the normal activi-

ties continued in full swing. Tog
completed the reading of "Wappin'
Wharf" at campfire.

Saturday, July 18

Many boys responded to Uncle Don's

suggestion that they try fishing on this

"a perfect day for fishing, drizzily

weather." Since there were no tall

tales at supper we can assume that the

catches were negligible. Some boys

under Dr. Iverson's supervision made
some plaster-of-Paris imprints of leaves.

This appears to be one of the Doc's

hobbies. Landon Thomas, one of

our young fry, swam to the raft to-

day— a real achievement. Neddy
Almy reached his 10th anniversary

today, hale and hearty. He responded

very nicely to the loud chorus of

"Happy Birthday to You," which
rang at the supper tables. At the reg-

ular Saturday evening show there

were three good offerings:

1. A Red Cross First Aid play un-

der Doc's direction. Furlong Baldwin

broke an arm in a boxing match with

Andy Kaul and was splinted on the

stage. Timmy Haskins, the boy who
has the eyes of the camp on him,

proved a great hero, nonchalantly

putting on a pair of surgical rubber

gloves and handling a 10,000,000 volt

wire which had knocked out 10 of his

comrades who were much bigger and
older.

2. Councillors Becker, Donald, and
Townsend— dressed to kill— sang a

few comic songs and brought down
the house.

3. "A Spy in the Boarding House,"
written by our own John Pedler, went
over big. It was a two-acter contain-

ing a Nazi agent, a G-man, a tough-

looking housekeeper and her fresh

young daughter, Bridget.

"Tog" Togneri tied together the

various parts of the program in his

inimitable way and versatile Doc
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played the piano for singing during

the intervals of scene-changing. At
5:30 this morning the Wilderness

Cruise crew departed for three weeks
of adventure in the wilds of Canada.
(See account of this written up in de-

tail in another section of this book.)

At supper, Ferris Thomsen, Sr. spoke
in a fatherly way to the boys, telling

them to ease up a bit on "high chair,

high chair!" else Uncle Don (who was
absent) might call for steady silence at

mealtime.

Park Adams' parents visited camp
today.

Sunday, July 19

This being Sunday, the weekly "tub"

was observed by boys and councillors.

Shining noses and glistening ears

were common at noon. Chapel, at

which Uncle Don, in clerical garb, led

the service and gave a fine sermon on
"Loyalty." The boys appeared to be
much impressed. Due to wet grounds
the service was held in Innisfree. Ex-

citement over inspection ran high,

with North Harris and Middle Porch
tying for first place. Chicken and ice

cream for dinner. Boys, as usual,

write letters to the homefolk during

rest period. Since a letter in the mail

box is a pass to supper, five boys had
to return to their cots and complete

their letters before eating.

Council meeting lasted from 3:30 to

6:10. The problem of how to get all
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the boys regularly and actively en-

gaged in the various activities was

discussed at length.

Just before supper Doc Iverson gave

an excellent tree talk. His subject:

''Physical and Mental Cleanliness."

For supper: cereal indoors, roasted

weiners out doors. Seventeen fires

dotted the landscape just outside of

Pasquaney. A number of the boys

roasted their weiners over glowing

charcoal, recently made in an oil

barrel as a nature project. Bill Heath

was nine today. His mother phoned
him in the evening. At dinner we
Happy Birthdayed him. Bill "swam
his island" last Friday— one of a very

few boys so young as that who have

done that 600-yard stretch of water.

After the weiner roast Uncle Don pre-

sented the problem of comic-book

reading to the boys. Various solu-

tions were offered by them, including

an absolute wholesale ban on these

"trashy books." As a result, a pool

of the books is to be made in each

dormitory and reading confined to

those rooms and to given hours. Then
Uncle Don read for a half-hour from

"The Man Without a Country."

Monday, July 20

Today the thermometer reached 85,

so soak was especially delightful and
the boys coaxed for more water-play

than would have been good for them.

Ferris Thomsen and Cossie Converse
were busy all day getting their group

and equipment ready for departure on
the Long Voyage early tomorrow.

Nine boys went on an afternoon na-

ture trip with councillor Geo. Wil-

liams (There are five Williamses at

Kieve, three of them councillors.)

They canoed to Deep Cove, then

hiked on a woodsy trail over the hill

to the other arm of the lake. They
came very innocently and wholly un-

expectedly into a clearing where is lo-

cated Makaria, a camp for girls. Mrs.

Hall, the director, greeted them just

outside camp boundary and invited

them to look over the place. Under
her guidance they saw various features

of the camp. Had they had their

swimming trunks with them they

would have accepted the invitation to

swim with the girls. Tough luck,

boys. At supper Red Massey awarded
pro-marksman medals and certificates

to more of the boys who have met re-

quirements of the National Rifle As-

sociation. Photographer Grant of

Portland, father of Franklin, was on
the job today taking shots about
camp. At campfire (in Innisfree be-

cause of heavy rain at supper time

—

Massey and Togneri continued the

reading of "The Man Without a

Country" begun by Uncle Don last

evening.

Tuesday, July 21

The Long Voyage group of ten boys
and two councillors and four canoes
left by truck at 7:00 A.M. The noise

and excitement attending their de-

parture aroused most of the Glen Ayr
boys and a number of them were
perched in the windows watching the

operations. Mrs. Iverson, the nurse,

and three boys came down with
chickenpox and Mrs. Kennedy came
to do the nursing during the emer-
gency. The various councillors con-
ducted trips today, going to a number
of spots along the lake where they and
the boys frolicked and had their lunch
and supper. One gang of twenty-two
hiked down the road about one and
one-half miles and picked fourteen

quarts of blueberries in the Pink
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House field, owned by Uncle Don.
Gentleman Jim Beighle had promised

to pay 15 cents a quart for the berries

and to have Chef Stetson make pies.

All of the pickers now realize that

picking berries would be a hard way to

earn a living. George and Rufie Wil-

liams' father spent the afternoon with

them.

Wednesday, July 22

A day of perfect weather for camping.

No ill-effects of yesterday's trip ap-

peared. With the Wilderness Cruisers,

the Long Voyagers, and the chicken-

poxers in absentia, Pasquaney at meal-

times is quite a different place. At
campfire Jim Beighle and his guitar led

the singing and there was a red-hot

game of "Bird, Beast, or Fish." Porter

Hopkin's mother came to visit him.

Porter is one of the chickenpoxers—
Neddy Almy and Fireball Ted Wales

are the two other boys who are luxuri-

ating in the Infirmary. Syd Tyson has

returned to Camp Society entirely re-

covered from the hen-pox.

Thursday, July 23

Uncle Don passed around the dining

tables at lunch, post card messages he

had received from Wilderness Cruisers,

Carl Williams and Dick Bannister.

Six boys on a nature trip walked in

mud and water to obtain the edible

parts of Sweet Flag and Cattails. Red
Massey staged a riflery contest be-

tween two teams. Gadget Almy was
high scorer with forty-one out of a

possible fifty. Some of those who had
qualified in previous years but who
had not practiced this year showed
that they had deteriorated very much
as riflemen. At campfire C.O.D.
Townsend read a vampire story to

wide-eyed boys, which was followed by

toasted marshmallows provided by
George and Rufie Williams. This
morning two cows strolling across the

tennis courts with their bells clanging

caused considerable stir among the

boys in Glen Ayr. Since this hap-

pened before reveille had sounded,

the damage done by those cows was
not confined to the tennis courts.

The roller boys in duty period with

little difficulty obliterated the tracks

of the invaders. Jack Bingham caught

a 12-inch bass.

Doc Iverson began a muscle-build-

ing class after supper. Fifteen boys

volunteered to be molded into the

physical pattern of Dan Williams, who
according to Doc, is a 29-century Sam-
son.

Friday, July 24

A wave of whittling and inexperience

in the use of knives sent a number of

boys to Doc with cut fingers. The
boys are working interestedly on
wooden spatulas, whistles, egg cups,

etc. Bud Hudson's Lockheeds beat

Metzgers Messerschmidts at softball,

5-4. Mr. Robert Wiese, Bobby's fa-

ther, came to camp to spend a few

days. Baltimore George Williams

made four targets at riflery today. A
craft group and a nature group com-
bined today to go into the woods to

look for materials from which to make
miniature figures. At campfire Mait-

land Ijams read a hair-raising story.

Barry Lambert provided the marsh-

mallows.

Saturday, July 25

Another warm day. Thermometer
hits 89. A morning nature talk by
Councillor George Williams was at-

tended by all the boys and councillors.

We had for supper the customary
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baked beans, brown bread and prunes.

The Saturday evening show consisted

of comic songs by the J.C. trio—
Townsend, Becker, Donald — and a

nature quiz in the form of a contest

between boys from the Baltimore area

and boys from the Boston area. The
latter won 113-112. Considerable

heat was generated by decisions of the

judge.

Sunday, July 26

The usual Sabbath tub and inspec-

tion. Noon service was held in the

chapel-in-the-woods. "Patience" was

the subject of Uncle Don's talk.

The Pemaquid River trip left soon

after dinner. At a short council

meeting various items relevant to the

camping parties leaving this week were

discussed. In his tree talk Bill Town-
send interested us all in his subject,

"Sportsmanship." Hamburgers were

served at the evening cook-out and all

of the boys did their own cooking.

Taps at 8:00 instead of 8:30 to give us

a little extra sleep for hard week ahead.

Monday, July 27

Hustle and bustle after breakfast.

Four groups left for various islands

just off the coast where they were to

spend four nights. Accounts of these

trips are to be found in another sec-

tion of this Annual.

Tuesday, July 28

The Loud's Island group leaves. This

party consisted of our seven smallest

fry and Senor Togneri. Bob Becker,

J.C, was to have gone but the Doc
said no after taking his temperature.

The camp is a deserted village except

for the infirmary population, which is

unusually large.

Wednesday, July 29

All was quiet on the home front till

the Long Voyageurs returned at 7:30.

(Jack Blum had returned to camp on
Monday with a bad cold and a sus-

picion of appendicitis. Mrs. Kennedy
drove to Haines Landing to pick him
up.) Despite cold, rainy weather the

group took a good soaping in the lake.

Thursday, July 30

The Pemaquid Trippers returned at

3:00 P.M. Jim Beighle met them in

his put-put at "The Mills" and towed
the four canoes with their load of hu-

man freight and equipment. The
group had paddled up the Damaris-

cotta River in heavy rain and so con-

sidered Jim a friend in need, indeed.

Friday, July 31

The island camp groups pile into

camp: two in the morning, two in the

afternoon. All the boys and council-

lors look weatherbeaten and happy.

Thorough scrubbings in the lake gave

them a more civilized appearance. At
campfire various boys told of their ex-

periences on the trips, the Long Voy-
agers being the longest-winded. Symp-
toms of colds are very prevalent and
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bring an order from Uncle Don that

all boys go to bed at 7:30 in order to

get the rest so necessary to the build-

ing up of resistance.

Saturday, August 1

Cool, rainy weather in the morning
reduces camp activity. Councillor

George Williams gives a nature talk in

Innisfree. His subject: Water. Dan
Williams goes to Damariscotta to have
his left ankle X-rayed. Verdict: just

a bad sprain. He goes about camp
looking like Holmes' Last Leaf. Senor
Togneri and his Loud Islanders come
back in the afternoon looking like real

backwoodsmen. Tog had on a pair

of Kieve pants which were intended

for one of lesser girth and made a

pretty picture indeed. Landon Thom-
as promptly reported at the infirmary

with a cold. Red Massey made a

special point of keeping this group out

of South Glen Ayr until after inspec-

tion. He had spent the morning
straightening up the place so as to

capture first place for his domain.

Bob Becker, being in the infirmary

annex with a temperature of 100, the

camp operates without benefit of

bugle. In the afternoon the various

camping parties rehearse their num-
bers to be presented at the Saturday

night show. Each group proved to be

entertaining and the judges were hard

put to decide the winners. However,
the Long Voyageurs were awarded the

coveted candy bars. The best
1

'shot"

of the show was the operatic love

scene between Timmy Haskins and
"Tog."

Sunday, August 2

Bee-utiful weather. Tub and inspec-

tion then chapel service outdoors with

Uncle Don talking on "Generosity."

Park Adams leaves camp with his

parents — homesick. We think he
might become homesick for Kieve af-

ter he gets home. Short council meet-

ing to discuss coming events, Water
Sports Day, Carnival, Tennis, Arch-
ery and Riflery tournaments, etc. Tree
talk by Red Massey. His subject:

"You." For supper: cereal indoors

and steamed clams outdoors.

After supper a number of the boys

amused themselves by pole-vaulting

just outside of Pasquaney.

Monday, August 3

Our P. T. Barnum, Dan Williams as-

signed to various councillors the duties

they are to perform in connection with

the carnival we are to have next Sat-

urday evening. Larry Gardner's Cour-

ageous Cows beat the Rufie Williams'

Wildcats at baseball, 7-5. The moth-

ers of Bobby Nichols and Pat Foster

came to No. Glen Ayr this afternoon

and packed their sons' trunks and
duffel-bags. Pat will leave the Dama-
riscotta Hospital tomorrow but Bobby
probably will be there a few days

more. Both have had something that

appeared much like pneumonia and

both will have to have much rest in

order to recover as rapidly as they

should. That is why they won't be

returning to camp this year. The
Dramatic Society organized today:

Pres. Mike Maxtone Graham, Vice-

Pres. Georgie Williams, Sec. John
Pedler. Rehearsals for "Wappin
Wharf" were begun and much work
was done on the stage setting.

Doc Iverson at lunch warns the

boys about the likelihood of catching

colds and the importance of building

resistance. Everyone was expected to

go to sleep in rest period. The cold

bugs which have been floating around
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camp finally got to Uncle Don and

raised his temperature about three

points. His bed was moved from his

apartment in No. Glen Ayr to his

office. In response to the Doc's re-

quest Bill Townsend volunteers to

take the chicken-poxers (Porter Hop-
kins, Neddy Almy, Fireball Wales,

and Bobby Baldwin) for supper and

overnight at the fishing shack. A
fine day for sailing. Georgie Williams

wins two races. At riflery Chet

Carey duplicated Don Kennedy's early

record of 48 out of 50. Red Massey

at supper awards more medals and

certificates for progress with the guns.

Sid Small was stung on the baseball

field by a nasty, nasty bee.

Tuesday, August 4

A barber was imported from Damari-

scotta to shear the wool off our lambs

and goats. He began his work right

after breakfast and was kept busy till

supper time. It has been estimated

that the quantity of hair removed is

sufficient to stuff new mattresses for

all the councillors. It's remarkable

how prominent ears have become to-

day. Some of the boys look as if

they'd take off if they should run fast.

Uncle Don still is confined to his

office but is feeling better. Mrs.

George H. Shattuck visited her son

Skippy today. She will be a guest at

the Kennedy cottage for the next few

days. Towny Snow was restored to

No. Glen Ayr after a few days' so-

journ in the infirmary. Much sailing

was done today. Ferris Thomsen pa-

trols the course in his new outboard-

motor canoe— a sleek-looking craft.

Campfire in Innisfree. Games.

Wednesday, August 5

Too cold for before-breakfast dip.

Thermometer hits a to-date low of 56.

At lunch and supper Tog and Doc put

on some horseplay— glaring at each

other, growling, puffing up muscles,

lifting weights, etc., — to herald their

wrestling match to be held in Innis-

free tonight. What prompted this

match was Tog's idle statement to

Timmy Haskins that he could manage
Doc with one arm tied behind his

(Tog's) back. Doc got wind of this

and threw down the gauntlet to his

belittler. So at 7:30 with Timmy Has-

kins as referee and the seconds on
their jobs, these two big burly brutes

snarled and snapped at each other as

they twisted and tumbled on six soft,

slipping mattresses. The loud yelling

of the spectators must have made
Uncle Don turn over many times in

his sick- (but not so sick today) bed in

the office. A peculiar feature of this
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wrestling match is that it was done in

five rounds of indefinite time. The
referee blew his whistle to end a round
whenever one of the combatants
seemed to be in too much pain. At
one time Referee Haskins got mixed
up in the mass of flesh which was the

two battlers and he would have been

crushed to pulp had not a quick-think-

ing spectator blown a whistle and
ended the round. Yes, it was a draw.

Another feature of the day was the

showing up of our Goslings, by the

"Imperial Barge Sylvia," a rowboat
on which a sail had been improvised

and which was manned by Becker and
Townsend. With the help of oars

this craft outstepped the supposedly

much fleeter craft manned by sailing

boys. At supper the winners kidded

Cossie Converse and his Yacht Club.

The nature department sponsored two
trips into the woods to look for small

trees that have cane-handle roots. As
a result a few maple and oak canes

were to be seen a-swinging around
camp. This may stimulate some of

the boys to take home walking sticks

for their dads.

The infirmary population was re-

duced 50 per cent. It looks as if we
were getting the upper-hand on Old
King Cold Virus. Rehearsal in ear-

nest for "Wappin' Wharf" begins.

Tonight versatile Dr. Iverson blew

taps very impressively, so impressively

that the boys applauded enthusi-

astically.

Thursday, August 6

More boys got the desire to make
canes and a good-sized group went
into the nearby woods to look for the

proper-sized and shaped trees. A
number brought back vaulting poles,

too, cut from young maples. Because

of the danger involved, the boys were
told at lunch that vaulting was to be
done only when there was a councillor

on hand to supervise. Some of the

boys have rigged up a jumping standard

by driving nails into two of the white

pines back of the new handicraft shop
and suspending a pole between. Yes,

vaulting surely has won a place as an
attraction activity. A few members
of the Junior Council unintentionally

started it all by putting on an im-

promptu exhibition with a pole the

other night. Doc and Tog appeared

at breakfast this morning appearing

none the worse for their epochal

battle of last evening. However, they

were much more composed in de-

meanor than they were yesterday.

Uncle Don was much better today but

still kept to his bed. In the afternoon

twenty boys with Councillor George

Williams in charge, trekked on foot

to Judge Walker's farm, a mile down
the road. There they saw men and
women at work in the blueberry pas-

ture, raking in the berries and carry-

ing them in half-bushel baskets to the

winnowing machine which blows out

the leaves and chaff. From this pas-

ture alone four or five tons (yes, tons)

of blueberries are gathered each season

to be sent to the Winslow Mills Can-

nery— and the pickers (about 20 of

them) do the job in a day and a half!

At supper time there was the pay-off

(15c per qt.) for the berries the boys

had picked about two weeks ago.

Seventeen boys learned that picking

berries by hand would be a very bad

way to earn a livelihood. The chicken

poxers came back into active circula-

tion. They have a wooden plaque in

the infirmary with their names in-

scribed under "The Chicken Poxers."

Mrs. Iverson is listed there, too. These
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days many announcements are made
at meal times concerning contests and

tournaments in swimming, sailing,

archery, riflery and canoeing. The
glass-enclosed cabinet, full of glisten-

ing silver trophies, which hangs by the

office door is a good stimulant for the

boys. At campfire C.O.D. Townsend
read an absorbing tale of strange hap-

penings in the Pygmy area of Africa.

Shorter days, cooler evenings are get-

ting the boys asleep earlier. The bar-

ber came back today to complete the

list of campers who needed hair cuts.

Fireball Wales looks like a different

boy. Mac Taliaferro and Syd Tyson

won't have hair to part for quite a

while.

Friday, August 7

Morning weather was too cold again

for dips. Red Massey announced at

lunch that the National Riflery Ass'n

has stiffened its requirements. Don
Kennedy and Chetty Carey have met
the new requirements for Sharpshoot-

ers and were awarded today their first

bars. Elimination work on the ob-

stacle water-races preparatory to Wa-
ter Sports Day were begun today. The
events caused considerable excitement

among the boys on the dock. After

lunch the Nature department spon-

sored a trip by canoe and foot to the

Bunker Hill Church. A thunder-

storm hit when they were up by the

church and the only refuge with an
unlocked door was the "Bunker Hill

Bank" — a two-holer with a leaky

roof belonging to the Grange. It

served admirably as a shelter, how-
ever, for nine souls. Mait Ijams had
stayed down in the war canoe and got

the full force of the storm.

After supper a frog-jumping contest

was held in a twenty-foot (diameter)

circle. "Watty" Wheelwright's frog

won first place and two candy bars

for his master. Skippy Shattuck's

won second place. Forman John-

ston's did well in the first round but

couldn't work up much enthusiasm in

the other two. David Johnston's tiny

frog (about % inch long) was lost in

the scuffle of the first round. There

was some betting among the spectators

and some real tall cheering. This

event was the Campfire program. We
are looking forward to the return of

the Wilderness Cruisers this week-end.

Uncle Don left his bed today and
spent some time at his cottage. We're

hoping to see him back in full stride

in a day or two.

Saturday, August 8

Uncle Don returned to active duty.

At breakfast Mike Buhl rose and said

"Uncle Don's back with us fellows.

What do you say we give him a cheer!"

A rousing one it was. Reveille at

8:00. Misty morning. No morning
swim. Instead a nature talk. The
boys were given suggestions for work
toward the awards in Natural History.

Bill Townsend and Cossie Converse
rolled into camp soon after day break,

after viewing the wonders of the

Brunswick Fair. Uncle Don had given

them permission to sleep in the fishing

shack till noon. At lunch three boys

who had come to the dining room in

distasteful clothing had to disrobe and
eat in the nude. Yes, they were clean

underneath. Doug Donald was wear-

ing a sailor cap with "I'm not Mar-
ried" inscribed on it. At this male
sanctuary Doug gains nothing by ad-

vertising that kind of fact, except, per-

haps, the suspicion of those council-

lors who brought wives with them.

Doc and Mrs. Iverson left in Uncle
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Don's car for Portland this afternoon

to meet the Wilderness Cruisers. Our
genial, expert riflery-instructor, Red
Massey, tried out his skill on the

range today. He shot 10 targets; made
no score lower than 45 and there were

a couple 49's. In a rather spiritless

game of softball Symington's Soap-

suds beat the House of Bannister 16-6.

There was a 5:00 o'clock soak follow-

ing a day of sunshine. The mist of

the morning was scattered early. This

afternoon three councillors and Uncle

Don gave Pasquaney floor a good
swabbing with mops and lye solution,

then applied the hose. At supper all

of the councillors, dressed in out-

landish costumes of all hues, sizes

and shapes, paraded into Pasquaney.

They were in the attire which they

were to wear in helping Dan Williams

put across his big Carnival. This

show which was held in Innisfree, was

a howling success. The Wilderness

Bunch arrived at 11:00 P.M. and went

to bed promptly but not so quietly.

Sunday, August 9

Everyone slept (that is were in or

around the beds) until well after 8

A.M. in order to rest up the Wilder-

ness Crew. However, sorry to say,

there was much noise and little rest.

A good tub was had by all, including

especially the Wilderness group, who
were in a somewhat begrimed condi-

tion; and, it might be said, still were

after the tub. Chapel was held at the

usual time and Uncle Don gave a fine

sermon on "Humility." Council meet-
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ing took place as usual in the after-

noon with an interesting tree talk by

"charcoal" Williams based on Lamb's
Essay on Roast Fig. Sunday evening

supper due to inclement conditions

was held indoors. Rod Beebe gave

the camp a review of the Wilderness

trip in the evening.

Monday, August 10

Today was a reasonably good day, al-

though a bit on the cloudy side. Wa-
ter Sports events and tennis matches

went on throughout the day, with

nothing of particular interest to re-

port. The whole of Harris had an

especially long rest period due to sev-

eral unfavorable incidents of previous

days. There was some fine singing by
individuals, quartets, and the whole
group at campfire. It might be noted

that the Junior Council had recovered

sufficiently from their humiliating de-

feat to petition the council for another

ball game.

Tuesday, August 11

Everyone slept late this morning due
to dark and foggy conditions. Vari-

ous preliminary events in Water
Sports and tennis continued through-

out the day which turned out to be

fairly decent from the climatic aspects.

All boys started today to gather in

points on the woodcraft chart. After

supper a novel game was introduced

by George Williams. This interesting

pastime was "bag fight on a pole"

which, as usual, resulted in the defeat

of the J.C.'s by the council. Singing

progressed favorably with various in-

teresting programs being donated by
such artists as the "Ink Spots" and the

Graham brothers.

Wednesday, August 12

Mr. Grant arrived in camp to take

the 1942 camp pictures. As the

weather was good, he completed all

the pictures including some of the

campfire at night, at which incidental-

ly, there was some fine singing. How-
ever, unfortunately the camera was

out of order for some of the pictures,

so some will have to be retaken to-

morrow.

Thursday, August 13

Another fine day today with prelimi-

naries to Water Sports events again

occupying the day. Mr. Grant had to

repeat pictures of the council, Jr. coun-

cil, and various other activities (such

as artificial respiration under direction

of Ferris Thomsen).
More singing and pictures at camp-

fire.

Friday, August 14

A dismal rainy day today with reveille

being held up fifteen minutes to per-

mit a little extra "shut-eye" for those

who desired. Ping pong, boxing,

woodcraft occupied the morning with

George "Charcoal" Williams giving

the camp another nature talk before

lunch. Weather improved somewhat
in the afternoon, permitting various

activities such as water front. Most
of the boys, however, spent the after-

noon passing off woodcraft activities.

At supper Uncle Don read letters from
Tom Wales and George Baldwin, both

of whom are working on a farm and
enjoying it. They both expect to be at

Kieve for Water Sports on August 22.

Singing at campfire.

Saturday, August 15

Weather showed signs of improving

today. After breakfast the whole camp
moved a huge brush pile from the wa-

terfront to below the dining room
where a large conflagration consumed
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it. This upset the kitchen routine

somewhat but by 10:30 things were

under control. Some Water Sports

activities started up again in the morn-

ing. After lunch all councillors who
were not washing dishes moved some
lumber from the middle of a batch of

poison ivy. There was much work
with soap thereafter in an effort to re-

move traces of the ivy. Uncle Don
tried one of the sail boats for the first

time but with absence of wind was

towed in. Larry Gardner's ball team

defeated Symington's "Soap Suds" by

29-3 — a close game. Inspection won
by South Glen Ayr.

Sunday, August 16

Weather poor enough to hold chapel

in Innisfree but cleared up nicely by

noon. Choir practice was held in the

morning in order to improve on very

poor singing of last Sunday. Uncle

Don's sermon was on "Promises."

Inspection was won by South Glen

Ayr. After council meeting a much
desired five-minute swim was held,

plus a few canoe tilts. Corn for supper

when the new cement "watersports"

fireplaces were tested. Much argu-

ment between "Charcoal" and Ferris

as to respective merits of wood and

charcoal. No decision was reached.

Sorry to say, certain fireplaces were a

dismal failure.

Monday, August 17

Another cloudy day threatening pre-

cipitation. The morning was spent in

further engineering efforts in the fire-

place line. Doc gave the camp a first

aid talk at 11:15.

Several fishing parties went out in

the afternoon which caught a record

number of approximately forty fish.

The size will not be mentioned. A
general swim was held at 5 P.M. after

which Bob Becker attained the price

of four bits offered by Uncle Don for

the catching under water a much har-

ried turtle. Earle Aucoin was in the

sink for the first time this year, much
to his delight? Hamburgers and marsh
mallows outside for supper, after a

group of councillors departed via

truck for a large and cumbersome
woodpile. Garey Symington's junior

team defeated Taliaferro's 6-4.

Tuesday, August 18

Another fine warm day today. Pre-

liminaries in the senior swim and ca-

noe tilts were run off in the morning.

A session of wood-gathering by some
of the council occupied rest period.

Bannister defeated Harry Parr 6-4, 1-6,

6-1 in the semi-final of the senior ten-

nis tournament. Several fishing par-

ties went out for supper under direc-

tion of Messrs. Beebe and Williams.

Many perch and four reasonably good
bass were caught. Singing at campfire

was better than usual. Signs if im-

provement are noted.

Wednesday, August 19

Another good day today! Messrs.

Massey, Williams, and Beebe were

fishing at 6:30 A.M. but didn't even
produce any tall stories. At soak a

general removal of dirt was had by en-

tire camp. Taliaferro's junior team
defeated "Symington's Smackers" 11-

10 in two extra innings to win the

junior title for 1942. A general weigh-

ing in and tooth inspection was held

after supper. It might be added that

for lunch today we had lamb, potatoes,

corn, and blackberry ice cream. Sing-

ing continued at campfire.

Thursday, August 20

Today most of the preliminary Water
Sports events (except canoe tilt and
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dive) were finished off. During lunch

the camp looked at the most excellent

results of Mr. Grant's photography

and ordered what they wished. Quiet

was supposed to be kept by all. Sail-

ing races and canoe tilts in the after-

noon. "Wappin' Wharf" dress re-

hearsal in the evening was, according

to director Togneri, highly successful.

During the rehearsal the rest of the

camp burned a large brush pile and
put some finishing touches on the

chosen songs under direction of "Mas-
ter" Converse.

Friday, August 21

All blankets out for a much needed
airing. General policing of camp for

Water Sports. It was somewhat hazy

today; will it rain tomorrow? Several

fine canoe tilts were held in the morn-
ing; Boyce-Blum defeated Kennedy-
Kennedy in an especially excellent

one. Lunch early at NOON for bene-

fit of the play. After which inspection

was held. Sailing and war canoe prac-

tice was held in the afternoon with a

general swim at 5 o'clock and supper

at 5:30. Mr. Baldwin, George Bald-

win, Mr. Wales, Tom Wales, Mr.
Metzger and Mr. Potter were among
the early arriving guests. An excel-

lent and much appreciated perform-

ance of "Wappin' Wharf" was held

in the evening. It might be added
that some fine work with the mop was
done by the council in Pasquaney Hall.

Saturday, August 22

Today is Water Sports Day, and re-

markably, the weather appears to be
excellent. Finals of sub-junior tennis

singles between Lambert and Fanning
were played in the morning, won by
Fanning 2-6, 6-4, 7-5. A fine match.
A short swim for all at 11:00, inspec-

tion, and lunch at 12:00. Inspection

won by North Harris. At 2:30 in the

hottest day of the summer the events

began. It may be said that the compe-
tition was extremely keen and all

races were very close. Additional

events were a war canoe race between
two motley and unpracticed crews

headed by Messrs. Beebe and Wil-

liams. "Carl's Cargoe" emerged vic-

torious by two feet. Also there was a

spectacular canoe race (four in a ca-

noe) between the junior councillors

in which Townsend's crew won by
two inches, and both crews swamped
after the finish. Many parents had a

swim after the events, and supper was
partially cooked by the boys. This re-

past consisted of clams, lobsters, corn,

cookies and ice cream. There was
also some kind of unnamed red, cold

fluid. "Wappin' Wharf" occupied the

attention of parents and boys during

the evening while cleaning up held

the attention of the council. Camp-
fire singing and awarding of prizes

followed, with Miss Ruth Bannister,

Dick's young sister, handing the

awards and shaking the hands of the

boys. Mr. Rutan, the head judge,

complimented the council and Uncle
Don on their achievements under ad-

verse conditions during this summer.
And so ended a fine day.

Sunday, August 23

Many fathers for breakfast on this

fine day. Tub for all at 11:00 after

which inspection was won by North
Harris. Uncle Don spoke on "Perse-

verance" in chapel. Many guests

were present at lunch (chicken, peach
ice cream). Incidentally, $89.23 was
the most gratifying result of the morn-
ing collection. This is to be used for

an endowed bed in the Damariscotta
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Hospital. Informal activities (includ-

ing a little informal rainfall) with

parents and boys participating con-

tinued throughout the afternoon. Also

Bannister-Boyce defeated Carey-Wil-

liams to win the senior canoe race.

Hot dogs outside were on the menu
for supper with many guests still pres-

ent.

Monday, August 24

Today was a beautiful cool, clear day

Many guests are staying over, and
there were numerous fathers present

for breakfast and lunch. Tennis

tournaments were held in the morn-
ing in which the Kennedys defeated

R. Williams-MacLean 1-6, 6-3, 6-4 to

win the junior tennis doubles. Also

Rufie Williams defeated all opponents
in an excellent sailing race which had
the benefit of a fine breeze. In the

afternoon the finals of the sailing races

were run off. In a fine breeze Jack

Blum caught up and passed Chetty

Carey to win the sailing champion-
ship of 1942. Everyone in bed

promptly under many blankets while

the council pondered.

Tuesday, August 25

After an extremely cold night the

camp awoke to another beautiful cool

clear day. Archery and rifle tourna-

ments, sailing races, and finishing up
the tennis occupied the day. Also the

Dramatic Club partook of a super

"feed" at Mr. and Mrs. Walker's

domicile. The results of the tennis

were: Snow-Lambert defeated Todd
Baldwin-Fanning in the finals of the

Sub-Junior tennis doubles. Camp
statistics in the evening. Harry Parr's

"cows" defeated "The House of Ban-

nister" 16-2 to win the Senior baseball

championship for 1942.

Wednesday, August 26

The last full day of camp dawned cool

and clear. Gardner's "Cows" paraded

into the dining room and received the

baseball trophy according to the usual

custom. Uncle Don read the names
of the previous winners. Packing

and frantic writing of activity articles

by councillors occupied the morning.

Pictures were given out at lunch. Na-

ture awards were given as follows:

Collection Prize— Skippy Shattuck; Es-

say Prize— John Pedler; General Ex-

cellence— Skippy Shattuck. Don Ken-

nedy won the Junior tennis singles

from Rufie Williams this morning.

Dick Bannister received the cup for

the Senior singles as Larry Gardner
was unable to play due to sickness.

Jack Blum won the Senior riflery

tournament with Dick Bannister a

close second. In the Junior riflery,

Gadget Almy emerged victorious with

Joe Ferree an extremely close second.

The Senior doubles tournament due

to various complications is to be

played in Baltimore in the fall. Uncle
Don also awarded the prize for All

Around Achievement to Dick Boyce

with 81 points; Jack Blum was an ex-

ceedingly close second with 80.5.
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Lunch did not end until 3 P.M. and
rest period at 4 o'clock. At 4:30 all

went to the point for final supper of

corn, hamburgers, ice cream cones,

and cookies. Chetty Carey walked

back to camp alone, while we kept

silence.

Thursday, August 27

All up at 6 A.M. with breakfast at

6:30. Trunks were sent and all but a

few councillors are off on train at

9:06 from Nobleboro Station. Sorry

to bid farewell to Kieve for 1942.

Au revoir
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Camp Records

c&he Kieve ^Bcry

1926 Perry Edward Wurst, Jr.

1927 Shelby Smith Walker
1928 Frederick Warren Marshall, Jr.

1929 Wendell Winslow Faunce, Jr.

1930 Charles Edward Test

1931 Richard Hall Henry
1932 Edward Trowbridge Collins, Jr.

1933 Alexander Balfour Smith

1934 Henry Blaylock Briggs

1935 Matthew Gault, Jr.

William Mann Prizer, Jr.

1936 Duncan Hunter Doolittle

1937 William Stanley Richardson

1938 Franklin Hodgdon Nichols, Jr.

1939 William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

1940 Douglas Donald, Jr.

1941 Iredell Waddell Iglehart

1942 Galloway Cheston Carey, Jr.

Senior

General Excellence Diving

1926
1927
1928
1929

1930
1931
1932
1933
1934
1935
1936
1937
1938
1939

1940
1941

1942

Montague Mead
Montague Mead
Shelby S. Walker
Alonzo L. Neal
Wendell W. Faunce, Jr.

Richard H. Henry
John Gribbel, II

Edward '% Collins, Jr.

Henry B. Briggs

John M. Searing

Arthur L. Wheeler
Arthur L. Wheeler
William S. Richardson
William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

Frederic A. Moore
Robert A. Riker
Richard D. Connely
George S. Baldwin, Jr.

Richard R. R. Boyce

1926

1927

1928

1929

1930

1931

1932

1933

1934

1935

1936

1937

1938

1939

1940

1941

1942

Montague Mead
Shelby S. Walker
Shelby S. Walker
H. Francis De Lone
John N. Swartz

Edward T. Collins, Jr.

Edward T. Collins, Jr.

John M. Searing

John M. Searing

Arthur L. Wheeler

Frederic C. Wheeler

George D. Fowle, 3rd.

Peter V. Daniel

Robert A. Riker

Richard S. Burroughs

Laurence H. Gardner

George H. Shattuck, Jr.
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Obstacle Race

1926 Alonzo L. Neal
1927 Montague Mead
1928 Alonzo L. Neal
1929 H. Francis DeLone
1930 Richard H. Henry
1931 John Gribbel, II

1932 Edward T. Collins, Jr.

1933 Henry B. Briggs

1934 John M. Searing

1935 Howard C. McCall
1936 Joseph B. McCall
1937 William S. Richardson
1938 William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

1939 Richard D. Connely
1940 Richard D. Connely
1941 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1942 Richard Bannister

Single Canoe

1926 Prentice J. McNeely
1927 Wendell W. Faunce, Jr.

1928 Greaff Miller, Jr.

1929 Alonzo L. Neal
1930 Richard H. Henry
1931 Stuart K. Aitken
1932 Henry A. Ross, Jr.

1933 Henry B. Briggs

1934 John M. Searing

1935 Howard C. McCall
1936 Arthur L. Wheeler
1937 Franklin H. Nichols, Jr.

1938 Franklin H. Nichols, Jr.

1939 Robert F. Nelson, Jr.

1940 Richard D. Connely
1941 Douglas Donald, Jr.

1942 Peter Maxtone Graham

Double Canoe

1926 Wendell W. Faunce, Jr.

Prentice M. McNeely
1927 Wendell W. Faunce, Jr.

Joseph T. Lambie
1928 Wendell W. Faunce, Jr.

Shelby S. Walker
1929 Wendell W. Faunce, Jr.

Richard C. Koelle

1930 Richard H. Henry
Charles E. Test

1931 John Gribbel, II

Edward T. Collins, Jr.

1932 Henry A. Ross, Jr.

Edward T. Collins, Jr.

1933 Henry B. Briggs

Samuel C. Finnell, Jr.

1934 Henry B. Briggs

Donald N. Test
1935 Arthur L. Wheeler

J. Benjamin McCall, Jr.

1936 J. Benjamin McCall, Jr.

Aubrey Huston, Jr.

1937 Bryan T. Bostwick
William S. Richardson

1938 Franklin H. Nichols, Jr.

William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

1939 Richard D. Connely
Frederick A. Moore

1940 Richard D. Connely
R. Pierre DeLone

1941 Thomas Wales, Jr.

George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1942 Richard R. R. Boyce
Richard Bannister

Canoe Tilt

1927 John M. F. Dallam
Frederick W. Marshall, Jr.

1928 John M. F. Dallam
Frederick W. Marshall, Jr.

1929 Wendell W. Faunce, Jr.

Richard C. Koelle

1930 Richard G. Henry
C. Edward Test

1931 Stuart K. Aitken
Richard H. Henry

1932 Henry A. Ross, Jr.

Edward T. Collins, Jr.

1933 A. Balfour Smith
John M. Searing

1934 Henry B. Briggs

Donald N. Test
1935 William Willard Sharon

Matthew Gault, Jr.

1936 Duncan H. Doolittle

Edward H. Pennell

1937 Bryan T. Bostwick
William S. Richardson

1938 Franklin H. Nichols, Jr.

William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

1939 James P. Booth
Iredell W. Iglehart

1940 Iredell W. Iglehart

Douglas Donald, Jr.

1941 Douglas Donald, Jr.

Iredell W. Iglehart

1942 Richard R. R. Boyce
John R. H. Blum

75-Yard Swim

1928 Shelby S. Walker
1927 Montague Mead
1928 Shelby S. Walker
1929 Alonzo L. Neal
1930 George T. Pew
1931 George T. Pew
1932 Edward T. Collins, Jr.

1933 Fred G. Richards, Jr.

1934 Charles G. rRichads
1935 Arthur L. Wheeler
1936 Frederick C. Wheeler
1937 George D. Fowle, 3rd.

1938 P. MacKay Sturges, Jr.
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1939 Robert A. Riker
1940 Thomas C. Wales, Jr.

1941 George Baldwin, Jr.

1942 John R. H. Blum

Tennis Singles

1926 Montague Mead
1927 Lewis C. Campbell
1928 J. William Townsend, III

1929 H. Francis DeLone
1930 Richard H. Henry
1931 Richard H. Henry
1932 A. Balfour Smith
1933 C. Thomas Fuller

1934 Guv Peters

1935 Henry B. Pennell, III

1936 Joseph B. McCall, III

1937 B. T. Bostwick
1938 Peter V. Daniel
1939 William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

1940 Richard P. DeLone
1941 Donald Douglas, Jr.

1942 Richard Bannister

Tennis Doubles

1926 Prentice J. McNeely
Montague Mead

1927 Joseph T. Lambie
Alonzo L. Neal

1928 Lewis C. Campbell
H. Francis DeLone

1929 Craig Koelle

Richard C. Koelle

1930 Richard H. Henry
Edward T. Collins, Jr.

1931 Richard H. Henry
Henry A. Ross, Jr.

1932 A. Balfour Smith
Edward T. Collins, Jr.

1933 C. Thomas Fuller

A. Balfour Smith
1934 Guy Peters

Henry Briggs

1935 Henry B. Pennell, III

Bryan T. Bostwick

1936 Bryan T. Bostwick
Edward H. Pennell

1937 Edward Starr

William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

1938 William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

P. MacKay Sturges, Jr.

1939 Johnathan Brown, IV
R. Barclay Ober

1940 Edwin S. Rockefeller, Jr.

Harold G. Hathaway
1941 Lawrence H. Gardner

George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1942 To be played.

Junior

General Excellence

1926 C. Wilson McNeely, Jr.

1927 Robert L. Wood, Jr.

1928 Howard Wood, III

1929 Thomas P. Townsend
Alexander H. Carver, Jr.

1930 Richard G. Wood, Jr.

1931 Brenton Brown
George A. Huhn, V.

1932 Caspar W. B. Townsend, Jr.

1933 Bryan T. Bostwick
1934 Bryan T. Bostwick
1935 Daniel B. Brewster, Jr.

James Colgate Jerome
1936 George M. Coburn

Wayne Trimble
1937 David L. Register

1938 Richard D. Connely
1939 Charles N. Robinson
1940 Richard S. Burroughs
1941 Edward P. VerPlanck
1942 Frank E. Rutan, III

40-Yard Swim

1926 C. Wilson McNeely, Jr.

1927 James McC. Lambie, Jr.

1928 Alexander H. Carver, Jr.

1929 Alexander H. Carver, Jr.

1930 Richard G. Wood, Jr.

1931 Charles S. Richards

1932 Caspar W. B. Townsend, Jr.

1933 Thorpe L. Richards

1934 Thorpe L. Richards

1935 Wayne S. Vetterlein, Jr.

1936 Wayne Trimble

1937 David L. Register

1938 Robert A. Riker

1939 Liam S. O'Brien

1940 DeWitt E. Taylor, Jr.

1941 John R. H. Blum

1942 Frank E. Rutan, III
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Rowboat Race

1926 Joseph W. Lippincott, Jr.

1927 Robert L. Wood, Jr.

1928 Howard Wood, III

1929 Thomas P. Townsend
1930 Richard G. Wood, Jr.

1931 Philip P. Sharpies

1932 Henry F. Mixter
1933 Duncan Doolittle

1934 Bryan T. Bostwick

1935 William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

1936 George M. Coburn
1937 David L. Register

1938 Richard D. Connely
1939 Richard P. DeLone
1940 Frederic E. Snow
1941 Frederic E. Snow
1942 Frank E. Rutan, III

Obstacle Race

1926 C. Wilson McNeely, Jr.

1927 H. Francis DeLone
1928 Joseph F. Bailey

1929 Alexander H. Carver, Jr.

1930 W. Stevenson Hammond
1931 George A. Huhn, V.
1932 Robert S. Lewis
1933 Bryan T. Bostwick
1934 Persifor Frazer, IV
1935 Daniel B. Brewster, Jr.

1936 Earle Smith, Jr.

1937 Richard D. Connely
1938 George T. Purves, Jr.

1939 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1940 DeWitt E. Taylor, Jr.

1941 Edward P. VerPlanck
1942 Frank E. Rutan, III

Double Canoe

1927 John A. Cantrell

R. William Liggett, Jr.

1928 Frederick H. Schmidt
Joseph F. Bailey

1929 Thomas Hooker, Jr.

Thomas B. Faunce
1930 Robert C. Clunie

A. Edward Kennedy, III

1931 Brenton Brown
Morrison C. Huston

1932 C. W. B. Townsend, Jr.

Gibson Kennedy
1933 Bryan T. Bostwick

Bowman Kennedy
1934 Bryan T. Bostwick

Aubrey Huston, Jr.

1935 Andre W. Brewster, II

John T. Valdes
1936 Bryce Blynn, Jr.

William B. Stearns

1937 Warner Johnson Banes, Jr.

Ralph Starr

1938 Richard D. Connely
Iredell W. Iglehart

1939 Charles W. Robinson
Charles C. Townsend, Jr.

1940 Theodore H. N. Wales
Angus L. MacLean, Jr.

1941 Richard C. Kennedy
Donald D. Kennedy, Jr.

1942 Richard C. Kennedy
Donald D. Kennedy, Jr.

Tennis Singles

1926 Richard C. Koelle

1927 J. David R. Harris

1928 Thomas B. Faunce
1929 Alexander H. Carver, Jr.

1930 A. Edward Kennedy, III

1931 John C. Bell, III

1932 Caspar W. B. Townsend, Jr.

1933 Bryan T. Bostwick
1934 Bryan T. Bostwick
1935 David H. C. Dennis
1936 Thomas H. McKoy, III

1937 Robert G. Potter, Jr.

1938 George R. Montgomery
1939 Richard P. DeLone
1940 Lawrence H. Gardner'
1941 Dudley R. Bohlen
1942 Donald D. Kennedy, Jr.

Tennis Doubles

1926 Thomas B. Faunce
Robert L. Wood, Jr.

1927 J. David R. Harris

James McC. Lambie, Jr.

1928 Edward T. Collins, Jr.

Thomas Hooker, Jr.

1929 Gustavus Ober, II

Alexander H. Carver, Jr.

1930 Alexander B. Smith
Frederick B. Williamson, III

1931 Brenton Brown
Casper W. B. Townsend, Jr.

1932 Caspar W. B. Townsend, Jr.

Joseph R. Rollins, Jr.

1933 Joseph R. Rollins, Jr.

William M. Prizer, Jr.

1934 Bryan T. Bostwick
Edward H. Pennell

1935 David H. C. Dennis
James C. Jerome

1936 Edward Starr, III

William H. P. Townsend, Jr.

1937 Robert G. Potter

Ralph T. Starr

1938 Richard D. Connely
Robert A. Riker

1939 Richard P. DeLone
William V. Daniel

1940 Dudley R. Bohlen
Lawrence H. Gardner

1941 Edward P. VerPlanck
Richard C. Kennedy

1942 Richard C. Kennedy
Donald D. Kennedy, Jr.
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General Excellence

1927 Thomas L. Lueders, III

1928 J. Morton Caldwell
1929 Donald N. Test, Jr.

1930 John Hill Tyner
1931 N. Peter Rathvon, Jr.

1932 Bryan T. Bostwick
1933 H. Hollingsworth Smith
1934 Lawrence Lewis
1935 Andre W. Brewster, II

1936 Frederic E. Schluter

1937 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

Laim S. O'Brien
1938 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1939 DeWitt E. Taylor, Jr.

1940 Daniel B. Alger
1941 John H. Thomas
1942 George H. Cassels-Smith

25-Yard Swim

1934 Lawrence Lewis
1935 Andre W. Brewster, II

1936 Frederic E. Schluter

1937 Liam S. O'Brian
1938 Liam S. O'Brian
1939 DeWitt E. Taylor
1940 Richard C. Kennedy
1941 John H. Thomas
1942 Todd Baldwin

Obstacle Race

1934 William D. Stroud, Jr.

1935 Robert Barclay Ober
1936 Frederic E. Schluter

1937 Lawrason R. Sayre
1938 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1939 Lawrence H. Gardner, II

1940 Daniel B. Alger
1941 Joseph W. J. Cooper, Jr.

1942 Edward Perce Almy

Punt Race

1934 Barclay McFadden, Jr.

1935 Peter Cuyler Walker
1936 William H. Dixon
1937 Murray McConnel
1938 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1939 DeWitt E. Taylor, Jr.

1940 Donald D. Kennedy, Jr.

1941 Robert H. Kanzler
1942 George H. Cassels-Smith

Sub-Junior

Tennis Singles

1927 Thomas L. Lueders, III

1928 Richard N. Jackson, Jr.

1929 Raul Nunez
1930 Peter N. Rathvon, Jr.

1931 J. Benton McCall, III

1932 S. Bowman W. Kennedy
1933 Persifor Frazer, IV
1934 David H. C. Dennis
1935 Durham F. Jones
1936 Joel Rathbone, II

1937 Liam S. O'Brian
1938 William V. Daniel

1939 Lawrence H. Gardner, Jr.

1940 Richard C. Kennedy
1941 John H. Thomas
1942 James Stiegar Fanning

Tennis Doubles

1927 Thomas L. Lueders, III

George W. Pepper, III

1928 Richard N. Jackson, Jr.

Peter Van Pelt

1929 Henry F. Abbott, Jr.

Channing W. Daniel Jr.

1930 John Hill Tyner
Peter N. Rathvon, Jr.

1931 J. Benton McCall, III

Joseph R. Rollins, Jr.

1932 S. Bowman W. Kennedy
George K. Hoblitzelle, II

1933 Persifor Frazer, IV
H. Hollingsworth Smith

1934 David H. C. Dennis
James C. Jerome

1935 Durham F. Jones
Robert G. Potter, Jr.

1936 Joel Rathbone, II

Samuel L. Shober, III

1937 George S. Baldwin
Lawrason R. Sayre

1938 Richard P. DeLone
Liam S. O'Brian

1939 Lawrence H. Gardner, Jr.

William P. Rayner
1940 Richard C. Kennedy

Donald Kennedy, Jr.

1941 John H. Thomas
Arthur B. Hudson

1942 William T. Snow, Jr.

Barron Proctor Lambert, Jr.
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ALL-ROUND ACHIEVEMENT

1934 Donald N. Test, Jr.

1935 Howard C. McCall
1936 Arthur L. Wheeler
1937 Bryan T. Bostwick
1938 Peter V. Daniel
1939 Frederick A. Moore
1940 E. Cullom Connely
1941 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1942 Richard R. R. Boyce

SAILING

Gustavus Obex Trophy

1929 C. Edward Test
1930 C. Edward Test
1931 John Gribbel, II

1932 Robert S. Lewis
1933 Edward Sampson, Jr.

1934 Matthew Gault, Jr.

1935 Arthur L. Wheeler
1936 Howard C. McCall
1937 Edward Starr, 3rd.

1938 P. MacKay Sturges, Jr.

1939 Frederick A. Moore
1940 Thomas C. Wales, Jr.

1941 Prosser Gifford

1942 John R. H. Blum

NATURAL HISTORY

Collection Prize

1936 William B. Rogers, III

1937 Elliott Pew
1938 Lawrason Sayre
1939 Lawrence Lewis
1940 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1941 George H. Shattuck
1942 George H. Shattuck, Jr.

Essay Prize

1936 George M. Coburn
1937 Hunter Beahm
1938 Alfred Mulock
1939 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1940 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1941 Frederic E. Snow
1942 John Pedler

General Excellence

1936 Duncan H. Doolittle

1937 George T. Purves
1938 George T. Purves
1939 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1940 George S. Baldwin, Jr.

1941 George H. Shattuck
1942 George H. Shattuck, Jr.
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The Boys' Records

Park Adams
Age 11. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman '42.

Edward Perce Almy
Age 10. Dexter School. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman '42, Marksman '42.

Sub-Junior Obstacle Race '42.

Richard Almy, Jr.

Age 10. Friends Academy. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman '42, Marksman
'42, Marksman First Class '42, Sharpshooter '42. Winner Junior Riflery

Tournament '42.

Henry Furlong Baldwin
Age 10. Calvert School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Pro-Marksman
'42. Junior Bowman Fin '42.

Robert Hamilton Baldwin
Age 12. Rivers School. Kieve '39, '40, '41, '42. Pro-Marksman '39. Is-

land Swim '40. Dramatic Club '41, Marksman '42.

Todd Baldwin
Age 9. Rivers School. Kieve '42. Sub-Junior 25-yard Swim '42.

Richard Bannister

Age 14. Montclair High School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Wilder-

ness '42. Pro-Marksman '42, Marksman '42, Marksman First Class '42,

Sharpshooter '42, First Bar '42. Canoe Test '42. Senior Obstacle Race
'42. Senior Double Canoe '42. Sr. Tennis Singles '42. Council Statistics

Best Athlete '42.

Howard Bradbury Bingham
Age 11. Detroit University School. Kieve '40, '41, '42. Island Swim '41.

Dramatic Club '41. Pro-Marksman '42. Bowman Pin '42. Junior Bow-
man Pin '42. Marksman '42. Bowman Pin '42.

John Robert Halsey Blum
Age 13. Buckley Country Day School. Kieve '41, '42. Pro-Marksman '41,

Marksman '41, Marksman First Class '41, Sharpshooter '41. Island Swim
'41. 40-Yard Swim '41. Annual Board '41, '42. Dramatic Club '41, '42.

Sharpshooter, First Bar '42. Long Voyage '42. 75-Yard Swim '42. Ca-
noe Tilt '42. Gustavus Ober Sailing Trophy '42. Canoe Test '42. Boys'

Statistics "Most Helpful" and "Best Mannered" '42. Council Statistics

tie for "Most Enthusiastic" '42. Senior Riflery Tournament '42.

Robert Richard Rodney Boyce
Age 13. Gilman Country School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Wilder-

ness '42. Fishing Club '42. Dramatic Club '42. Pro-Marksman '42,

Marksman '42, Marksman First Class '42, Sharpshooter '42, Canoe Tilt

'42. Senior Double Canoe Race '42. Senior General Excellence '42. Ca-

noe Test '42. Winning baseball team '42. Council Statistics for "Most
(tie) Enthusiastic" '42. All around achievement prize '42.
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William Power Brady
Age 9. Cranston Calvert School. Kieve '42.

Frederick Carpenter Brown
Age 13. Pingry School. Kieve '41, '42. Island Swim '41. Boys' statistics

"Most Improved" '41. Pro-Marksman '41. Fishing Club '42. Canoe
Test '42. Long Voyage '42.

Arthur Hiram Buhl, III

Age 10. Detroit University School. Kieve '41, '42. Island Swim '41.

William Polk Carey
Age 12. Gilman School. Kieve '42. Dramatic Club '42. Pro-Marksman
'42, Marksman '42, Marksman First Class '42. Annual Business Board
'42. Boys' statistics "Most Improved" '42, Council statistics tie for

"Most Improved" '42.

Galloway Cheston Carey, Jr.

Age 12. Gilman Country School, Kieve '41, '42. Pro-Marksman '41,

Marksman '41, Marksman First Class '41, Sharpshooter '41. Island Swim
'41. Dramatic Club '41, '42. Sharpshooter First, Second, Third, Fourth

and Fifth Bars '42. Canoe Test '42. Color Guard '42. Annual Board
'42, Boys' statistics "Best Camper" '42, Boys' statistics Most Generous '42,

Boys statistics Best Athlete '42. Winning Senior baseball team '42, KIEVE
BOY '42.

George Hardy Cassels-Smith

Age 10. Calvert School. Kieve '42. Secretary of Fishing Club '42. Pro-

Marksman '42, Marksman '42. Sub-Junior Boat Race '42, Sub-Junior

General Excellence '42.

John Crossan Cooper, III

Age 9. Gilman School. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman '42, Marskman '42,

Marksman First Class '42. Winning Junior Baseball team '42.

Joseph Wilcox Jenkins Cooper, Jr.

Age 11. Gilman School. Kieve '41, '42. Island Swim '41. Annual Board
'41. Pro-Marksman '41, Marksman '41. Sub-Junior Obstacle Race '41.

Winning War Canoe '41. Dramatic Club '41. Council Statistics "Most
Generous" '41. Marksman First Class '42. Canoe Test '42.

Roger Jazes Kissell Cromwell
Age 11. Allen Stevenson School. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman '42, Marks-
man '42.

Edward Gibson Ewing
Age 12. Gilman School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Canoe Test '42.

Pro-Marksman '42, Marksman '42, Marksman First Class '42, Sharp-

shooter '42.

James Stiegar Fanning
Age 10. Riverside School. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman '42, Marksman
'42, Marksman First Class '42. Island Swim '42. Sub-Junior Tennis

Singles '42.

Arthur D. Foster

Age 10. Gilman School. Kieve '42.
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Joseph Craig Ferree

Age 11. William Penn Charter School. Kieve '39, '40, '42. Pro-Marks-

man '39, Marksman '39. Island Swim '39. Winning Junior Baseball team
'39, '40. Fishing Club '39, '40, '42. Marksman First Class '40, Sharp-

shooter '40, First Barr '42. President of Fishing Club '42. Canoe Test '42.

Lawrence Hamilton Gardner
Age 13. Venable School. Kieve '39, '40, '41, '42. Pro-Marksman '39,

Marksman '39, Marksman First Class '39, Sharpshooter '39. Boxing

Champion of South Glen Ayr '39. Sub-Junior Obstacle Race '39, Sub-

Junior Tennis Singles '39, Sub-Junior Tennis Doubles '39. Captain of

Junior Baseball Team '39. Boys' statistics "Sandiest" '39. Council sta-

tistics "Best Athlete" '39, Bowman Pin '40, Bowman Arrow '40, Bowman
Medal '40, Bowman Bar Pin '40, Archer Pin '40, Archer Arrow '40. Island

Swim '40. Dramatic Club '40, '41, '42. Winning War Canoe '40. Junior

Tennis Singles '40, Junior Tennis Doubles '40. Laundry Committee '40.

Boys' and council statistics "Best Athlete" '40. Senior Tennis Doubles '41.

Senior Archery Champion '41. Long Voyage '42. Canoe Test '42.

John Kurtz Maxtone Graham
Age 13. Fessenden School. Kieve '42. Long Voyage '42. Annual Busi-

ness Board '42. Island Swim '42. Dramatics '42.

Michael Irving Maxtone Graham
Age 13. Fessenden School. Kieve '42. President Dramatic Club '42. Is-

land Swim '42. Long Voyage '42.

Peter Laurence Maxtone Graham
Age 15. Mount Claire High. Kieve '42. Wilderness '42. Dramatic

Club '42. Island Swim '42. Sharpshooter First Bar '42. Senior Single Ca-

noe '42.

Franklin Grant, Jr.

Age 10. Nathan Clifford School. Kieve '41, '42. Island Swim HI. Win-
ning War Canoe '41. Dramatic Club '41. Pro-Marksman, Marksman
'41, Marksman First Class '42. Junior Bowman '42.

Christopher Curtis Hussey

Age 13. Brooks School. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman, Marksman, Marks-

man First Class '42. Dramatic Club '42. Long Voyage '42.

Thomas Ewing Haskins

Age 7. Kieve '42.

William Cook Heath
Age 9. Kirby School. Kieve '41, '42. Island Swim '42. Canoe Test '42.

Pro-Marksman '42.

Charles Albert Porter Hopkins

Age 12. Gilman Country School. Kieve '41, '42. Pro-Marksman, Marks-

man, '41, Marksman First Class, Sharpshooter, First Bar, Second Bar, '42.

Dramatic Club '41. Island Swim '41. Color Guard '42. Camp Librarian

'42. Annual Board '42.
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Arthur Buhl Hudson
Age 10. Detroit University School. Kieve '41, '42. Sub Junior Tennis

Doubles '41, Pro-Marksman, Marksman, Marksman First Class, Sharp-

shooter, First Bar, '41. Sharpshooter Second Bar '42. Island Swim '41.

David MacGray Johnston
Age 8. Detroit University School. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman '42.

Forman Spencer Johnston, Jr.

Age 11. Detroit University School. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman, Marks-

man '42, Marksman First Class '42. Council statistics tie for Most Im-

proved '42.

Andrew Kaul, IV
Age 9. Sacred Heart School, Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman, Marksman,
Marksman First Class '42.

Donald Davidson Kennedy, Jr.

Age 11. Merion School. Kieve '39, '40, '41, '42. Pro-Marksman '40,

Marksman, Marksman First Class, Sharpshooter, '41, Sharpshooter First

Bar '42. Sub-Junior Punt Race '40. Sub-Junior Tennis Doubles, '40. Junior

Double Canoe '41. Island Swim '41. Laundry Committee '41, '42. Jun-

ior Double Canoe '42, Junior Tennis Doubles '42, Junior Tennis Singles

'42, Council statistics "Best Sport" '42.

Richard Croft Kennedy
Age 11. Merion School. Kieve '39, '40, '41, '42. Sub-Junior 25-Yard

swim '40. Laundry Committee '40, '41, '42. Winning junior baseball

team '40. Sub-Junior Tennis Singles '40, Sub-Junior Tennis Doubles '40.

Pro-Marksman '41, Marksman, Marksman First Class '42. Dramatic Club
'41. Island Swim '41. Junior Tennis Doubles '42.

Richard Bruce King
Age 10. Rivers School. Kieve '40, '42. Island Swim '42.

Barron Proctor Lambert, Jr.

Age 9. Gilman Country School. Kieve '41, 42. Island Swim '41. Dra-

matics '41, Pro-Marksman, Marksman '42. Winning Junior Baseball

Team '42. Sub-Junior Tennis Doubles '42. Junior Archery Tourna-
ment '42.

Arnaud de Lustrac
Age 13. Gilman School. Kieve '39, '42. Pro-Marksman, Marksman
'42. Island Swim '42. Dramatic Club '42.

Carl Buell Metzger, III

Age 9. Merion School. Kieve '41, '42. Dramatic Club '41. Winning
war canoe '41. Pro-Marksman '42, Marksman '42.

George Gardner Monks, Jr.

Age 11. Indian Mountain School. Pro-Marksman '42.

Angus Lloyd MacLean, Jr.

Age 11. Gilman School. Kieve '39, '40, '41, '42. Pro-Marksman, Marks:
man, Marksman First Class '39. Boy and council statistics "Sandiest" '40.

Junior Double Canoe Race '40. Dramatic Club '41. Winning Senior
Baseball Team '42. Annual Board '42.



114 The Kieve Annual

David Lee McKissock
Age 9. Milton Academy. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman, Marksman '42.

Junior Bowman '42.

Robert Morse Nichols
Age 10. Chestnut Hill School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42.

Henry Albert Parr, IV
Age 13. Gilman School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Fishing Club '42.

Pro-Marksman, Marksman '42. Long Voyage '42. Winning Senior base-

ball team '42. Boys statistics "Best Sport" '42. Canoe Test '42.

Thomas Dudley Riggs Parr

Age 9. Calvert School. Kieve '42. Fishing Club '42. Dramatic Club
'42. Pro-Marksman '42. Winning War Canoe '42. Council Statistics

"Best Mannered" '42.

John Buckler Parsons
Age 9. Calvert School. Kieve '42.

John Branfoot Pedler

Age 14. Browne-Nichols School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Canoe
Test '42. Fishing Club '42. Dramatic Club '42. Annual Board '42. Long
Voyage '42. Natural History Essay '42.

Robert Lindsay Pettit

Age 9. Rivers School. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman, Marksman '42.

Samuel Bachelor Potter
Age 11. Fessenden School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Pro-Marksman
'42.

Frank Elmer Rutan, III

Age 11. Montgomery School. Kieve '39, '40, '41, '42. Pro-Marksman,
Marksman '41, Marksman First Class, Sharpshooter '42. Dramatic Club
'40, '41, '42. Island Swim '39. Junior Boat Race '42, Junior 49-Yard Swim
'42, Junior Obstacle Race '42, Junior General Excellence '42.

George H. Shattuck, Jr.

Age 12. Rivers School. Kieve '40, '41, '42. Pro-Marksman '40, Dramatic

Club '40, '41, '42. Natural History Collection Prize '41, '42. Natural

History General Excellence '42. Island Swim '41. Diving '42. Annual
Board '41.

Sidney Ruggles Small, Jr.

Age 13. Detroit University School. Kieve '39, '41, '42. Island Swim '41.

Pro-Marksman '41, Marksman '42. Winning War Canoe '42. Long
Voyage '42.

William Townsend Snow, Jr.

Age 10. Rivers School. Sub-Junior Tennis Doubles '42. Pro-Marksman
'42. Winning War Canoe '42.

John Tudor Stinson

Age 12. Gilman Country School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Pro-

Marksman, Marksman '42. Winning War Canoe '42.
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Charles Harrison Symington, Jr.

Age 11. Detroit University School. Kieve '41, '42. Pro-Marksman,

Marksman '41. Island Swim '41. Winning Senior Baseball Team '41.

Garey Towers Symington
Age 9. Detroit University School. Kieve '42. Dramatic Club '42.

Austin McLanahan Taliaferro

Age 10. Gilman Country School. Kieve '41, '42. Island Swim '41.

Captain Winning Junior Baseball Team '42. Winning War Canoe '42.

Landon Thomas, Jr.

Age 9. Kieve '42.

Leonard Sargent Thomsen
Age 8. Gilman Country School. Kieve '42.

Ferris Thomsen, Jr.

Age 11. Gilman Country School. Kieve '41, '42. Island Swim '41. Cap-

tain Junior Baseball Team '41. Archery Junior Champion '41. Fishing

Club '41, '42. Senior Archery Tournament '42. Council statistics "Sand-

iest" '42.

Sydney Hutchinson Tyson
Age 12. Radnor School. Kieve '42.

Theodore Herbert Nye Wales
Age 11. Milton Academy. Kieve '40, '41, '42. Pro-Marksman '40, Marks-

man '41. Junior Bowman Pin, Junior Bowman Bar '40. Junior Double

Canoe '40. Dramatic Club '41, '42. Marksman First Class '42. Canoe
Test '42.

Paul Christian Hiem Walz, Jr.

Age 9. Phoebe Hurst School. Kieve '41, '42. Pro-Marksman '42. Dra-

matic Club '42.

David Hardin Wells
Age 9. East Ford Road School. Kieve '42. Winning War Canoe '42.

William Cushing Whitridge
Age 12. Calvert School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Canoe Test '42.

Sharpshooter First Bar '42. Winning Senior Baseball '42.

Robert George Wiese, Jr.

Age 8. Seldin-Brown School. Kieve '42. Winning War Canoe '42.

Clarence Watson Wheelwright, Jr.

Age 11. Gilman Country School. Kieve '42. Island Swim '42. Pro-

Marksman '42. Council Statistics tie for "Most Improved" '42.

George Huntington Williams, III

Age 12. Gilman Country School. Kieve '41, '42. Pro-Marksman, Marks-
man '41, Marksman First Class, Sharpshooter '42. Boys' and Councils'

statistics, "Sandiest" '41. Canoe Test '42. Vice-President Dramatic Club
'42. Annual Board '42. Laundry Committee '42. Winning Senior Base-

ball Team '42, Council Statistics "Most Generous" '42.
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Rufus MacQueen Gibbs Williams

Age 11. Gilman Country School. Kieve '41, '42. Island Swim '41. Pro-

Marksman, Marksman, Marksman First Class, Sharpshooter '41, Sharp-

shooter First Bar '42, Canoe Test '42.

Perry Edward Wurst, III

Age 9. Glyn County Public School. Kieve '42. Pro-Marksman, Marks-
man, Marksman First Class, Sharpshooter '42.

"Weeds soon choke the Unused Path'
1

Write Your Friends
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Our Advertisers

It is in large measure due to

the genuine interest and gen-

erosity of the many friends and

patrons of Kieve in giving us

the following advertisements,

that the ANNUAL has been

made possible.

The Board takes this opportu-

nity to express their sincere

appreciation of courtesies

shown.

Patronize Our Advertisers!
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To PARENT
of Boys and Girls aged

9 and under

JUVENILE INSURANCE

offers standard Life Insurance
Protection PLUS-Thrift Train-

ing, Character Development,
Education Assurance,

Credit Standing

^or information call

Hare & Chase

General Agents

1421 Chestnut Street

Locust 7922

Philadelphia
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V
Compliments of

Captain WILLIAM A. WALKER
32nd Fighter Group, Canal Zone

Lieutenant SHELBY S. WALKER
190th Field Artillery

Perry's Laundry

ROCKLAND MAINE

3o£

"Fresh as the Spray of Ocean Waves"
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Lincoln County Hardware

Hardware - Paint - Electrical

Plumbing and Automotive Supplies

Sporting Goods - Camp Supplies

Kitchenware

Telephone 206 DAMARISCOTTA, MAINE

When interested in Novel and Appropriate Gifts

of Jewelry or Silverware

SEE

Herbert C. Wendler

Associated with

S. KIND & SONS
CHESTNUT STREET at BROAD

PHILADELPHIA

Catalog on Request Divided Payment Plan
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Use Three Grow "Brand

Cream Tartar

Made from Grapes

'Packed in One-quarter, One-half

and One Pound Packages

John Bird & Co.

ROCKLAND, MAINE
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Rutan &l Company
Manufacturers' Representatives

112 S. 16th Street

PHILADELPHIA

Mill Supplies Copper, Aluminum and Steel

Palmer's Store

Express Agency Filling Station

Country Store Tea Room

General Merchandise Bus Stop

General Information Bureau

NOBLEBORO MAINE
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Qompliments of

©he
Pasquaney

Annual

The Year Book of

CAMP PASQUANEY
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Qovnpliments of

First National

Bank

DAMARISCOTTA, MAINE

Depository of Kieve
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Use Three Crow Brand

Products

ABSOLUTELY PURE

The
ATLANTIC SPICE CO.

ROCKLAND, MAINE

Round Top Farms
DAMARISCOTTA, MAINE

^Pasteurized Dairy Products

Rich, Home-made Ice Cream
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Compliments of

Poland's Drug Store

DAMARISCOTTA, MAINE

J. B. BRYANT

Poultry Purveyor to Kieve

DAMARISCOTTA MILLS, MAINE
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JOHN N. GLIDDEN

Qeneral Insurance and

Real Estate

DAMARISCOTTA, MAINE

Verne E Batteese

even's and Boys' Furnishings

and Sportswear

Telephone 43-2 DAMARISCOTTA, MAINE
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W. H. BRINE CO.
93 FRANKLIN STREET

BOSTON, MASS.

Official Outfitters

to Kieve

cAthletic Supplies for cAll Sports

BASEBALL BASKETBALL

FOOTBALL HOCKEY
TENNIS TRACK

W. H. BRINE COMPANY
93 Franklin Street BOSTON, MASS.
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ARMOUR'S STAR
Fixed Flavor

HAM and BACON

(?)l(f\>erbloom

BUTTER - EGGS - CHEESE

QUALITY MEATS

J^rom

Armour & Company
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Telephone Plaza 4625

FOUNDED 1875

Cable Address "Mauparr"

Maury, Donnelly & Parr
INCORPORATED

INSURANCE

COMMERCE AND WATER STREETS

BALTIMORE, MD.
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Almy and Company

Insurance of Every Description

Is your home aiding the War effort by turning in all

available

RUBBER SCRAP
SCRAP METALS
RAGS
NEWSPAPERS
FAT DRIPPINGS FROM KITCHEN?

112 Water Street

488 Pleasant Street

BOSTON, MASS.

NEW BEDFORD, MASS.

Salvage for VictoryI
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Linwood Leighton

Barber to Kieve

Compliments of

Shattuck & Snow

INVEST IN THE U.S.A.

BUY WAR BONDS AND STAMPS
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Lincoln Theatre

DAMARISCOTTA

OTIS S. PAGE

The National Bank

of Narberth

NARBERTH, PA.
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Townsend, Dabney and Tyson
Established 1887

Members of the New York and Boston Stock Exchanges
New York Curb Associate

30 STATE STREET
BOSTON
MASS.

Branches

PORTLAND BANGOR LEWISTON AUGUSTA
MAINE

Baldwin Enterprises

1942

1815
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BUY U. S. WAR BONDS

and

DEFENSE STAMPS

SO THERE WILL

ALWAYS BE A KIEVE

tfigned:

The Baltimore ^arty
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INTERNATIONAL
GRAPHITE AND ELECTRODE CORP.

FOR

ELECTROTHERMIC
AND ELECTROLYTIC

PURPOSES ......

ST. MARYS, PENNSYLVANIA

Plants at Niagara Falls, N. Y.

and St. Marys, Penna.
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This space represents five full pages with the

compliments of

DICKY CROFT JR.

LARRY GARDNER II

PORTER HOPKINS

MAC TALIAFERRO

GEO. and RUF. WILLIAMS



138 The Kieve Annual

This space represents 1 6 half pages with the

compliments of

DICK BANNISTER

FRED BROWN
BILL CAREY

JOE FERREE

BILL HEATH
BUD HUDSON
ANGUS MacLEAN

JOHN PEDLER

BOBBY PETTIT

SID SMALL

JOHNNY STINSON

GAREY and SOAP SYMINGTON
SNOWBALL WELLS

BILLY WHITRIDGE

BOBBY WIESE

PETEY WURST
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(compliments of

William Iselin & Co., Inc.

357 FOURTH AVENUE

NEW YORK CITY
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Delano Potter & Co., Inc

(Coffees - Teas - (yocoas

45 COMMERCIAL STREET

BOSTON
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Franklin Grant Studios, Inc*

86 ESSEX STREET

PORTLAND - MAINE

Photographer to Kieve
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The Augusta Press

Printers of School

Publications • Fine

Booklets* Catalogs

Folders • Commer-

cial Stationery

c&he Kieve cAnnual Trinters

HORTON FLYNT, Manager

339 Water St. Augusta, Maine














